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Is a Turne-Coate. 
OR 
Englands three-fold Metamorphoſis. 


Wherinis acted the Penſiue mans 
Epilogomena, to Londons late lamentable He- 
roicall Comi-Tragedie. 
ALSO 
A Panegyricall Pageant-ſpeech orldylion 
pronounced to the Citic of London, vpon 


the entrance of her long-expe- 
eye wg 


2 color ater erat, nunc eſt contrarius atrd, 


Written by Ion Banoo 
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TO THE RIGHT HO- 
NORABLE SIR THOMAS BEN- 
NET KNIGHT, LORD MAIOR OF 
the famous Citicof London,the right Worſhip- 
full Sir William Romley , and Sir Thomas 
Midleton Knights , and Sheriffes of the 
ſame Citie: increaſe of honor and 


I GHT Honorable and right 
WorſhipfulL I haue long expe- 
Red, that _ men © EEE 
experience and grauer i 
then my ſclf,cre this ſhoulJhave 
bent their ſtudies = g_—_ 
C your proſj 1gncments 
| with F 40 nar Labou ms not 
onely in this regard, that it hath ſeemed gracious inthe 
2 cycsot Heauen, toturnethe time of deſtruction into 
3 mirthandexhilaration, to diſpell the cloudes of deſola- 
tion from the ſplendant Sun of this Citie ; and to ſeale 
vp the iawes of that ſtarued Tyger, rauening and ran- 
gingtooand fro with inſatiate appetite, togormandize 
indefinitely without partialitie : Lis alſo in reſpect of 
Y3 


NORABLE SIR THOMAS BEN- 
NET KNIGHT, LORD MAIOR OF 
the famous Citicof London,the right Worſhip- 
full Sir William Romley , and Sir Thomas 
Midleton Knights , and Sheriffes of the 
ſame Citie: increaſe of honor and 


ener-flouriſhing felicitie. 


I GHT Honorable and right 
Worſhiptull, I haue long expe- 
Red, that _=_ men of greater 
experienceand grauer iudgment 
then my ſclf,cre this ſhould hauc 

bent their ſtudies to cogratulate 
| T your proſperous deſignements 
| with their learned Labours : not 
onely in this regard, that it hath ſeemed gracious inthe 

$4 cycsof Heauen, totumethe time of deſtruction into 
mirth and exhilaration, to diſpell the cloudes of deſola- 

7 tion from the ſplendant Sun of this Citie ; and to ſeale 
vp the iawes of that ſtarued Tyger, rauening and ran- 
gingtooand fro with inſatiate appetite, togormandize 
indefinitely without partialitie : bur alſo in reſpetof 

T3 


The Epiſtle Dedicatorie. 
the inyourgeneral funtionsand callings; 
therein: manifeſt - your ardent zeale tothe Church 
and Commonwealth, in thereformation of ſome par- 
ticular and monſtrous enormities nurced and foltred 
vp in the ſame Citie , wounding the hearts of many 
with the ſting of Securitie, who thereby fallinto a Le- 
Cargie of their owne ruination: they being naturally 
like the Baſilisk, who by ſtinging a-man,proucketh him 
to conclude his deſtrution withthe period of a ſweet 
{leepe; which to diſcuſſe yvpon moreamply , were bur 
to light atorch, when the Sunne boaſteth in his vertical 
point,or to multiplic leaues to a greenetree. But percei- 
uving theturneof Times cuent to fall out oppoſite to 
my p__—_ andatime of reſpiration exhibited vn- 
to me by ſacred Prouidence, (for Deus nobis hes otiafe. 
cit) I (though moſt vnfit, notſomuchin regard ofmy 
lile ſcholerſhip and reading, as in reſpe&t of my iuuc- 
nilitic and leffe experience, though Aſsidue diſcens plu- 
rima, fiam ſenex ) have thought it not impertinent to 


my dutie,as alſo conſonantto your dignities, to caſtthis 


emite of feruent affection and congratulation.in- : 
the rich treaſurie of your honorable = worſhipfull | 
Patronage: being inforced hereupon to yſe the meanes 
of that poore man, who hauing neithergold nor jewels, * 
preſented both his hands full ofrunning water to Arta- 
xerxes, And therather ,for thatFbehold many preſi- 


dents and pregnant demonſtrations of a flouriſhing Y: 


Spring-tide of happineſle ſubſtitated to your predomi- 
nation | 


©z 
= > FS 


"The" 28-1) -T) of, Show: 
nation and gouernment; inthe conſtituring of neceſt 
gs; -reninhy requifire lawes' for the ſupplantngand depo- 
ch araary eriees vice; and being coriſtirured; ate ſrily ob- 
eee ed by © your importunate | induſtrie, 
red | (which(as Ceſar ED Petite Imperator, and vrgeth 
oy | an aſſent vtra wires rations) this Gitie as peace- 
Lc- | able ConduRors, (or as Theodeſiiis did Rome) to a fruit: 
lly | full Aucumne,For Archidamny being asked, what made 
im Þ© the Lacedemonian kingdome to flouriſh , anſwered : 
Firſt, the lawes;andnexr, the Magiſtrates obſeruing the 
Lawes: and Ari#otle faith that Mariflratus oft cuſtss 
lexis,alſo Xenophen: cha Parner dycbrsoahirpc New dif- 
os bonus Princtpy a patre bons. Whereupon be in- 
ferred, that Magzſtrates (2s Patres patrie) ought ſeriguſ- 
yn- I ly and with indiciall precaution, not onely topreſcribe 
fe. Y ordinances tending to the geriejall benefite ofa citie or 
my commonwealth; butalſo © bereſpeRige (as the father 
Trendreth the ſucceſſive fortune of his child with care 
and vigilancie) that they foreſlow not their progreſſion 


'to Yinthe performance of their due execution: for Now de. 
his Bcer principem virum totam nottem dormire , cui {populi gu- 
in- FJbernaculs commiſſaſunt, cf 4 cuins cure pendent inzentia 
full Jre7am momenta. But leſt any man ſhould obieRagainſt 
nes Fme,that Ipretend by akindof xmulation and blandilo- 
els, Fquenceto adorne your merits like 2 Barbarien image, 


as Alexander was by Midius: or on the contrarie , to 
Fraxe me of calumniation with this inueterare Axiome: 
Is pedio tutiſcimns ibis: (which two,proue the Canker- 


ring; he anſwered : that of tame beaſts, 'the Flanterer, 
and of wild beaſts , the Back-biter, ) therefore ſo toa- 
bandon the firſt as not culpable of the laſt, I will cleaye 
tothe golden Median, breaking off that diſcourſe,and 
ceale to diſcuffe vpon ſuch a Theame . And now to 
returne tomy old taske, I humbly intreate your fauou- 
rable entertainment to theſe my vnpoliſhed lines, be- 
ing hewed out and ſquared by 
Appellees Artificers, And I the more ſeriouſly defire it, 
for that I am deeply reſolued,they ſhal find a ſufficient 
ſhelter vnder the wings of your Honorable and Wor- 
ſhipfull namesand Patronage, as vnder the rec 

of a ſtrong fortified Teftuds, againſt the yelping chaps 
of thoſe ſharling Zoyliſts, qus potius pro conſuctudine, 
quam pro ferecitate latrays, barking more for cu.tome 
then curſtneſſe: who by diſgorging their mud-mixed 
cenſures ypon the ſtudious cfſayes of particulars,( for 
Apollo nullos habet inimicos, niſi nimbss) do reſolie with 
themſclues by that meanes to win a purchaſe ofa lau- 


reall applauſe, and to erean eternall monument of re- ? 


putation to themſclues , vpon the diſgraces of other 


mens indeauours-butth 
ſclues of their owne ignorance, and ripping ypthe bo. 


wels of their imperfections and grofſe fatuities, in the | 
calumniating of ingenious enterpriſes , and by brin-* 


ging backe with impudent arrogance thoſe ſtolne 


ſparkes 3 


one of the meaneſt of 3 


y prouing culpable to the- 


T be Epiſtle Dedicatorie. _ 
ſparkes which they inatched fr6 Appolives ſacred flatnes, 

whereby the moiſtned muddic motions of their brains 
areenforced to cuaporate ina ſmoothering heate; do 
appeare to the world, to ſurpaſſe in immanutie, the An. 
robes or Cenibals, who,though they gormandize 
on other mens fleſh, yet will nor - 0 themſclues. 
Thus hoping,that theſe vnlertered lines ſhal paſſe with- 
out diſturbance vnder the couertof your worthie pro- 


cons, I humbly intreat your Honor and Worthips, 


to admit this poore pittance into your rich banquet- 
ting-houſc of accepration and tolleration, with noleſle 
willing mind, then by courſeof affetionate congratu- 
lation it is preſented vntoyour hands, which, ifit may 
find free acceſſe, I will turne my ſcquele efſayes with 
the tune of enſuing Time, more deepcly roconucrſe 
with fie Muſes thereby to bring foorth a further ma- 
nifeſtation of myardentaffeion towards your wor. 
thie perſonages. In the meane time, Heauecns proſper 
your worthic proceedings. 
London, 26,0f March. 16 © 4. 
Your Honorand VVorſhips humbly 


denoted: 


Fohn Hanſon. 
A 


WF 
} 
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The Author, and his Booke. | 


Book-F-J5% alas, elſe am I quite undone, | 
0 me cloſe from ſight of theſe blacke feend;, 
Who wound with Scorpions ſting i: ] cannot ſbnrne; 
eAlus for ayde, ſome ayde, ſweet gentle friends! ( dreame? 
Aut, Why , how-now Booke , what newes ? what , dolt thou 
Or arr thou quire diſtraR, of ſenſe bereaued? | 
Or do thy Thoughts diſcufle on dolefull Theame? 
Bo. Tea ſure, [ dream'd, yet not by Dreames deceined: 
For in my Dreame, me thought thox badi# me poſt 
Through enery ( ountrie, Citie, farre and neare, 
To take my lodging with each crabbed Hoſt, 
eLnd beare the laſh of each lend { enſurer, 
Aut. Why, ſo thoumuſt: then run, no time delay: 
Stand not amaz'd at cuery carping brain; 
And ifthou meetſt a Cynicke = the way, 
If he looke grim, looke ſterne on him againe, 
3 Bur if graue Cato chance to meete with thee, 
| And ; ns on thine his Judgement to ſuſpend; 
Do thou him reverence low, with cap and knce: 
Tell him, forlearn'd $duice to him I fend. 
| Book, What ifproud Argas meet me in the ſtreet, 
3 Yhorobs Apollo of that ſacred Fire, 
Which kindleth ardent rave in his cold ſprite, 
3 And drines his muddie-froſt-bit-Braine tafjire: 
He'le turne me ore, and toſſe me in his ſnare , 
Chopping my Subieft in his ſnarling chaps; 
And ms bis turning, turne my coate threed»bare, 


Wihin the pocket of his threed-bare ſlops, 
Az 


The Author and his Booke. 
Aut, What,that Rtaru'd hungrie catch-pole-p: knaue 
Who ne're durſt looke harſh Horace in the face ET 146- 
T hat ſtealing-Senſe, that Sentence-ſnatchingſlaue, 
Who feeds on fragments ſcraped from each place? 
Whart he, that doth his Braines a begging ſend, 
For ſorne ragg'd Theame to comment on at large, 
Catching a puddle-wharfe-Diſcourſe by th'end, 
Chaunts it, like whore-houſe tales in welterne Barge? 
Who he, thar till his Sun-burnt Senſe inclines 
To turne his ſtare, till faine to turne his purſe; 
And teares his living from laſcivious lines, 
Turnes Good to Navght, and Naught doth turne to worſe? 
What he, whoſe Witthe whore andftrumper plaies, 
Got great with child by Zatines two or three; 
And then cries out, (for midwife neuer ſtaics ) 
Dcliuerd of ſome monſtrous Baſtardiec? 
Turne him off to the whipping-poſt of Time; 
Tell him, his loathſome ſtinking breath infetts thee: 
Then turne his chapsto chop Go raſcall Rime, 
To chew ſome hobling doggrell Balladrie, 
Bur ifhe ſweares, he'le turne thy coate with ſpight, 
And turne thee leafe by leafe, and line by line: 
Bid him goturne his nap-lefle coate by night, 
Who turnes his coate more oft, then thou turn thine. 
Book, But he that on his Sattins ſeates his Thought, 
Sinking to hell betweene his Dockeſies armes, 
Wil turne his Fore-top, ſweare by hean'n, tis nought, 
es though that oath commr'd, like CMagicke charmes. 
Ant. Turne that word (Nawght ) downe to his heart againe, 
From whence that viprous terme forc't free acceſſe, 
Where caucs of vgly venim'd Snakes remaine: 


Thexrelet (navght)ing his ſoule without redrefſe, 
Book. 


. Tlewudidherand bd ivabks, 


Book. Tet will Carnalitie, the 1 /nring eAtheift, 
The Murtherer, the immane Sodomite: 
The ( rull man, and terr ene Senſualift, 
T urne ore my leaues and teare them in deſpite: 
T urne backe with (corne my wholeſonse ( ounſell giw'n, 
Turning me off, my grane aduice expell, 

Aut. Then curne them ypinto the hands of Heau'n, 
Who'le turne themdowne intothe chaps ofhell, 

Now getthee hence, poft on with turning Rime, 
Turning thy ſenſetoall, thy ſelfe to paine: 
Andcurne thy hap to cuery turne of Tame, 
Fe? Though to & ſelfe returnes the ſmalleſt. gaine, 


ny 


Vade, ambula, 
volens inſta. 


De Argumento huius Libri encomium. 


Funcra Magyalum, lug ubria Fata wror un 3 

Sicvolat ipſa dics, velox vi ſemita Phebs, 

Ore vorat t1cito, fallitq,volubilis at as , 

Tabida depellit, c:ntlos in corpore morbe:: 

Inftruit 4s Inapers, detorguet Of egrim- 
V u priudens fri, ſis telix tempor iſe 

Films, vi rewo cat varkos adnertito metius : 
Augeſcunt alze yentes, alie mimuuntur; 

Morte nig/a breumer mulant uv [ecla anumantumy 
Et quaſi curſores vitarum Lampida traduat; 
Fulmie diannsirepidel ſic 1 dats 134 the 


Libri & Authoris Encomium. 


g/twr ifle Liber (mel tanquam floribus) borte 
Citi nitidas (plendens left, —_ 
Tempore fi felix, falix Gus quoque temps: 
Launriferas laudes ſapiens cantabit Apolls, 
T empere confulges, infuſus Palladis arte, 
Tu quia P montes renoue((, rumas. 
Tempore vireſcis, brumali tempore flares, 
NeBtare perlautin, baufliſq, Aganyppdis undu. 
Tempore, frendit Aper,ringitq, Lupus,Lto rug, 
T's tamen un mundo,ut (plendet, lucebis, Eds : 
Yempora tempor ibus tranſuertss tabid. fr mas: 
Felic virids decoret te tompore laurie. 


T. G. 
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Tothe wdiciall Reader. 


I write not of victorious Hannibal, 
Of Romes old murthered ſons, nor Porapeys fall, 
Of valiant HeRor, nor Achilles ſhield, 
Burning Veſuvius, nor th Elyſian field; 


Norof: 
O 


ge arme-ſtrong Hercul's Idlc: 


-ſicke Artis, nor beauteous Danae, 


To whom ( ſhepriſon'd in a mared Tower) 

Old Saturnes ſonne rain'd downe the ſiluer ſhower: 
Nor of Toues conquering heire, nor Pryaps bed, 

i Nor of the ſports of wanton Ganimed. 

But of that Faixe, the faireit —_— Faire, 


T o whom in troupes wperna 


N Jwiphs repaire: 


A ſhining Diamond, a radiant Bright, 
Which in earths Center yeeldeth cleareſt Light: 
1 A precious Pearl, cleare as Aurora's Sun, 

W = hote-refletting beames will not be done: 
A glorious Starre, 10 Heau'n and Earth combin'd, 
The brighteſt Gemme that ere in Albion ſhiw'd. 
of veighth, of depth, of earth, of heaw'n,of hell, 
$ Of vgly monſters, ſhapes that do excell: 

| Of x of horror, mirth, and feare , 


Ofre 


leſſe Motions whirl'd about the Sphere, 


And turw'd circumferent with Typhonias Tire: 


17 bus Time hath task't me to « turning Rime. 


Two ardent Pafins inded by Defoe, 


: TotheiudicialfReader. 


VT ithin my brea#t at once began t 
Griefe bad me write, but Ioy ſtraig Swi 
Ioy bad me ſing, then Griefe aduis me ſtay: 
Griefe waxed pale, while Joy more ſlerne did fhow, 
Ioy ſprightly v9d.G 5 luryy/ wears 
T hus Ioy and Griefe, wing with adue ſe ſpite, 
T wixt Griefe and Toy, 1 Saul wypob to write: 
For turne-coate Time on diretts my quill, 
Tovrge it ſg conſorting to his will, | 
But ſith my Muſe wants that Heroicke ſpirit, 
In ſtately ſlraines to eternize their merit, 
Proietis her rot e10 pers Indgements ſi ſie oy: 


Catchin yy _—_ Time on inſtant flii 
If {moot a aliop theſe lines 

Ne want of Age doth want of Art eponſe, (: 
eMy head's ingirt with inie, not with bates, Yeh 
Ordain'd for wits, that merit praiſe; Stan 
Friendly ſcan all, yet ſcandalize me not, Riſe1 
VVith the detrafing T oung of euery Sot. 8 Loe? 
If well, then cenſure well, if ul, diſpraiſe it, | "5p 
Tet would 1 know, if he be wiſe that ſayes it. | YeS 
Coni 
: « YeM 
Nec Momum nec Mimum metuo, Con 
l As b 


TIME 


O K f; Lewd Wor 


992% 2 w_ 


Englande threefold amo! 
A oO 


bar lerrers 3 by: 


Pandia Prepides velton er wig tom th) 


E foule-fac'd Furics whichthe xl 
Ye izly Feeds c ns rife , 

Ye hel- otnds fle in phi? cates; 
Standye amaz'dg yan edflaues, 


Riſe vp from'totritle Jakes, anUgazeafarre ; 
t$ tb Heau'n ag Starre. 


Loez Earth pre 

. "Ye Powers ditinewhich itithe heau'nSate fixed ; 
Ye Spirits tharwjeh the! ſareSarr mixed: 
Contoyneinone ye Spheres 

Ye Muſes nine, performe this Funeral; 

Condole herdeath . whoſe glotious tiouslife was ſo, 
As by her life, her death was freed from wo: 
Whoſe life replear with grace, exempt from ſtrife, 


E, Whole deaths transformd to neucr-dying lite. 
B 


aÞ 


Time is4 COPE: 


br DU WEE ren, 
That 5 Ve 

RET Ag p 
Fr thy lurpaſiing and 


ent Bequtie: 
Renounce thy berowed revoke thy race, 


With clouds of. remaske thy face. 
Sad Melpomen = retenc ® 
Each Marblerocke Flint: 
Sigh foorth deepeaccents of thy ſacred Loue; 
To cayſetheſtonic-hdarted Sauage moue: | 
Straine out Threxedie,thy aſliduall note, 
duc hathr withſable Ovte. RT 
Yeſacred N down yourSun-bright 
Bedew Cn bagoomn Ht -woudl 
Condu@ meto Grapfaliacie Cell, : 
Wherein I may with pale-fac'd (zaleD dwell. 

Alas, my Muſe 


To tune Excomiox;,00.4moumfbllReed:. 

Wile Calrope, ſweet. (uecnc ot aene: 

Inſpire her the are hall 

Take courage.( > Opaaa "ur por ETSY 
Looke notagaſton wning Starre: = 


Plucke vp thy oncvey rownig itchie Acheron: 
Solace amidſt the fields of Hellicen: T 
Now bath thy ſelfe in the Prerien ſpri 
Wherethy {ad Siſters mournfullydo 

Go ſecke that Phenix mounted in thedke, 


Transform'd to cuer-during Dignitic, { 
| The 


Time isa Trne-coate. 


The Phenix of ourage, f Faire, + (1 
Faiths Empreſſe, and head'ns high! Haves 
Envlands P hanix admird for Raritic, 
For Beautie, Vertue;and pure Chaſtitic: / 

O ſhee's conſam'd with heau'ns reſplendent Light, = 
That from her aſhes #we Sp 3, Af 

And flouriſh foorth ypon youngye”” 
Whoſe paralel in Arts ſcarcely found. 

Why ſtriues my Muſeto ſtellifie herriame? 

The bright-eyed- world diuulg'd her fame; 
And Fame irfelfe flies ſwiftly fromherneſt, 
Toblazeher honor from the Eaſtto Welt. 

Sad Sicknefle, the pale of Death, 
_—_—_— dtheloſſeof Syrinx - = ame 
Blacke fuygous Fate, that w ach deepe r, 
Hack guar, hr mrought che 

Suns me 6 write that name againe, ' 

That with reuoluing Time it i 
Eliza, ſhe who _ pm Tp 

Is now ſtrucke dead with Thenatothis dart; 

Eliza, who in many dangers ſtood, a 
For Gods high plorie, and hero gods 

By her, th'incarnate Goſpell was 
Through her, all Byitaimes [le Ichouableſt; 
For her, the heau 'ns rain'd down ſach plenteous (tc 
As Natures Sons could wifhno mote. 
Honor imbrac'd her, A## by herdid ftand, 
Prudence attended on her genious hand, 

—_— By 


ts TimeisaTurne-coate. 
Iuftice in Mexciewith-her bare the ſway, - 
Glorie faite ber laſk Cataſtrophe. 

The farall Siſters joyatly haue decreed, 
Old Atropes (houldcut thar vitallthreed, 
Which c6unitestheSubſtance with the Soule; 
Nibing each Senſe withleane-chapt Deaths corroule. 
This ſtate is incidentto Natures lot; 

Drawne through the world in Times ſtil! charior, 
With two vnruly-Stcedes, and hurl'dalong 

By reſtleſie Hotion and Mwtation: 

Ar length they leaueher on Deaths diſmall ſtage: 

As being wearic of their cariage: 

Then his grim Sergeant comes without controule, 

T arreſt her bodie, diſ-unite her ſoule: 

He takes no bribes, but ſtrikes (impartiall) , 

The Begger, Baron, Caitiffe, King, andall. 

If had fear'd to ſtop Aftreaes breath, 

Then had he ſpared Queene Elizabeth: . 

Whoſe ſoule is now enthroniz'd boue the skies, 
Where glorious Cherubs (ing her Exequies: 

Through Joes broadmilk-white pot now is ſhegone, 
And ſtately royalizd on Angels throne: 

Thefiluer Vault with Zpeds reſounds, 
Ofherrare Vertuewhich on Earth abounds, 

I wiſh Elzs from yscould not pale, 

Who madecach placea heau'nwherein ſhe was. 

Th'Almightie Joze {olock't Virginitic 
From Antidotes and bancfull Trecheric, 


That 


ule. 


ne, 


A Roſe moſt ſweet and odotiferous, 


$a Tarne-coate. 5 _ 


Time 1 


experiments, 

Conſpirdher , yet ſtill preſeru'd was ſhe 
By heau'ns eternall T riple-Fnitie * 
How many ſtriu'd toſtop Zize: breath? 
Yet (totheir ſhame) ſhe dieda liuvingdeath; 
—_— we laud th Immortall Deitic, 

o nuxeth ioy with ad calamitie, 
Her fame on carth is painted by all Seves, 
Her corps in Lead, her ſoule a Saint in heauen, 
Eliza liu'd, now is Elize dead, 
And Daxid raisdin her A ; 
Shee's quite extinR, yethath ſheleft behind 
Thetrue /4e« of her princely mind; 
Right royall Iauss,the Britons gracious 
Whoſe honor through thecircling Globe doth ring. 
The Roſe iscropt which gliſtered in cach face, 
And yetas faire ſprung inſtantly in place: 


A Roſe of grace to cheareand comfort vs; 
ry ethinaN 
A Roſe whole luſtre doth in Winter laſt. 


O Wonder: that rough Boreas ing wing, 
Should waft ith ſhowres ——_ Sing ! 
England , proſtrate thy ſelfe with fol 


(Wholcioyes are numberlefſe cucn as the ſands) 
_; 
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Before the powerfull and almightie Throne, 

Who gaueregard vnto thy grieuous mone, 

Sendi totheefach an dabonies King, 

Whoſe is theround Orbes wondering: 

A ſoueraigne Balme vnto thy Coraſtue, 

Which did thy half dead-wounded heartreuiue, 

When Phebus Lute tuned his mournfull note, 

To make Timeturne his gliftring golden cote, 
Couragious Cato wi w_ wr WOE: 

While rang din rancke mpion plaines, 

Mane wa. wo. Z phres vp ſo blew 

DT whichin Wes grew, 

Vpon their glittering targets: then they cride- 

A glorious T riump Phat tows beride 

Ho ſo the Flowers of fruitfull Brittame , 

(Blowne with the wind of zealous Loyaltic) 

Did congregate in troupes, proclaim'da _ 

Whoſe nameonce heard, moſt gladſom ioy did bring, 
When glorious Ti4x hath his compaſſerun, 

The foule-maskt gloomie Night enſues thereon; 


Apor Sol declin'd, Luna $kips in theskie, 

roou'd by Naturein ne 
Ang houadeogd wy; ren e Night, 
No ſooner Briteize had her bright-Eye loſt, 
Bur ſtraight another gaz'd x0y = IN coaſt: 
No ſooner did Elizs take her fli 


Butinſtantly kiogLum: eppendin Gghe: 


(O bleſſed Time, when ones FOR 
When Dauiddoth his ſonne nar 
He is the ſenſe-concluding Period 

Of England: ſolace, charatred by God, 
The pure quinteflence of her flouriſhing ſtate, 
To whom her life is wotthie enar-.7 
O whatalecarncd Yarrohath myo 
(Who moudblith Geloseuen w harts wa Cha 
A Cicero for flowing Eloquence, 
A valiant Ceſar for Magnificence. 
Don Phebus riſing from his ſcarletbed, © 
Outof his caſterne Cloſer thruſthis heady - 
Spreading his flame. hair d broadwermiiion lockes, - 
Vpon the earth, theſea, the trees and rockers, 
Eſpideafaiterſhininghere below, T 
Plucktin his head, no more his face durſt ſhow. 

Now England, England, (hake off {ad annoy, 
Thy forts are refall repleniſhed with joy; ' 
Lerall thy Turretrs gliſterin the aire, 
Thy Faire not turn'd to fowle, but Fowle to faire, 
Now boaſt thy ſelfe amidſt thy formers Pride, 
Thy Ebbe's transformd into a flowing Tide 
Of Mirth and Gladneſſe:honor God foray, 
Whotwnd thy Night intoa Sun-ſhine Day. 
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He ſuccour ſends toall 
Defends true /r»s, and 
By himthoureapſt Ne with ottes peace, 
And for his ſake God giues thee huge increaſe 
Ofthy fat harueſt and thy wel-rif'd fields, 
Thy withered Plants andbloſſome yeelds. 
For Phabus Lute deſcantsagladlome note, 
Whereat T ime hips, and turnes his ſable Cote. 
— Wharift/ Almighdehad firxchirour is hand, 
c Impictie within thy Land; 
'dthy walleswithflar confuſi zon, 
Wit \ cuittroiles and proud Rebellion? - 
Then had thy famous Cities gone towracke, 
And cuery towne bene ſubie@to the ſacke:- | - 
Then Rigor would hauerul'd and borne heſway; 
Reaſon exil'd and baniſhtquiteaway. 
Then would the mother dread her dreadlefle child: 
Then ſpotlefle virgins would have bene defil'd, 


— ) rothyextremepaine, 


With poile wert likely to ſuſtaine: 
Pega iſht in th'effuſion 


Ofbloudiemurtherand occifion: 


Me thinke I heare the watlefull weeping cries, 

Ofwretched Dames in dreadfullmuſenes: Tt 
Me thinke I heare the ing Canons ſound, 
terry meow walles rebound: 
Methinke I ſee troupes of iſtri ſhields, 
And P ingorethe fields: | 
Me thinke I ſee how ſouldiers woundedlye 

With gaſping breath, and yer they cannot dye, 

But heau'ns great King to thee propitious, 4 
In lieu of Mars ſent Can wonderous; 


Permirting ſtill his Light to ſhine with thee, 
That thou mighelſt walke in perſpicuitic. 
Romes Minotaure, that —_—_— enemie 
To braue Britannia: pecrelefſe Progenie, 
Inrancor yon for his annuall food, ; 
Timbrue his throate with Innocencies blood; 
Whetting his blacke exacuated fangs, 
To murther ſacred ſoules with tortring pangs: 
Till Albions T beſeuawith his conquering hand, 
Redeem(d her ſtatefrom tributarie band; 
And _ this not ra with irefall fell, 
Grapling with death in his prodigious cell: 
Macy ne, vs reduc'd nd 07m en 
So wanthe loue of heau'ns Paſiphas. 
Adopted England, (weet Elyſian Tle, 
Obſcruce,how God reuiewes with aſmile, 
. C 
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Then Phebss Lute a Threxes would haue ſtrained} - / | 


ya is a Turne-coate. 


"fe aſympathic of i 

To mapbliocy late-ſuſtzin'd annoy. 
Remember,that twice twentie winters told, 

Thou never taſtedſt of that freezing cold, 

Andindi of true Religion, 

Totheeobligd b hype 

Mercic hath ay 4 

On Iuſtice, which RR Nepitie 

So loth is Heau'n to take reuenge of ſin, 

Grants thee more ſpacious walkes to ſolace in; 

Reuiues thy ſapleſſe Trees which withering dide, 

Thy wals of Grace with Truth.zecdifide. 
Eucnas the Parent educates his child, * 

By obſecrations and corretions mild, 

To fraughthis ſoule with filiall reverence, 

Extcenuates Rigor by ſweet Indulgence : 

Yer till if he progreſſe in luſts content, 

Then he inflict atriple puniſhment. - 

So doth th'Almightie powerfully intice 

Thy feet to walke in heau'ns faire Paradiſe, 

And foſters thee with nurcing milkeof life, 

Which yeeldsan end tocndleſſe terrene ſtrife. 

His glorious eye, Scratator of thy hart, 

Delighting not to view thy ruthleſſe ſmart, 

Protracts reuenge tothy affeRtions luſt, 

As though the Tudge forgetteth tobeiuſt. . 
Numbers of dates haſt thou poſſeſtthe light 


Of his pure Golpellin —— bright, 


And 
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And now tenrich thee fromhis treaſures tore, | 

Hath caus'd it ſhine farre clearerthen before. ' 

Yee ſtill thou lieffin darke Obſcuritie, 4 

Wrapt in the depth of Senſualitie; 

Repugnantly, with Aſo licence forte Stake, 

ReieRs his mercies and 

Spurning the Clemencic he hath ſhown! 

To monſtrous crimes & deepe tranſereſſions knowne 

And moſt perſpicuous to his piercing Eye, he 

VinditH's battering ganſt the loftieskie 

Thou ſufferedſt Yermein chineironage, 

To tread the loneleſſe path to Hermitage: 

For which his heauie Judgement foorth did flic, 

To counterchecke that great Solemnitie, | 

Which thou eſteemedſt atſo higharace, 

And conſonant with Kings renowned 

Farre diſlonant to thy expeRted Fame, 

Who ſtill aſpires todignifie hername. 

Conſider how he hath ſtrerch'd out his hand, 

To Leys ab the Mother-citic of thy land, 
ſinewes by diuine Pretence, 

With Sr. ſhaftsof fener Peſtilence : 

Withered her Flowers with blaſting-venim'daire, 

Driuing her vp-growne Trees to trembling Feare, 

His arrowes ſharpe in euery corner flic, 

Andeuery ſtreet did wound outragiouſly; 

Inturic ſmiting father, ſonne, andall, 

Nonecould eſchue teRrokeoffudden fall 1 

C 2 
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From meat and ſuſtenance, which makes her rene 
And teare thenextſhee meetethby the way, 
As nothing partiall, ſoſhe gaines 
Euen ſo this Plague,the Tygreſle 
Such lethall wounds, ſuch 
Conſuming, ſeuering, midſt 
The youth from 
= Rn 
Ce. 
W beboldandf ſce, 


Ofblaſphemics, imbrac'd withoutregard : 

To whomthe Lord hath ſent a iuftreward. 

Thy gricuous {ins with dreadfull noyſedid crie 

For juſt R vnto his Maieſtic, - 

Who can both and heale,preſerueand wound, 

Erc& thy wals, of raze them to mag__—_ 

How many wonders for thee hath he wrought? 

_ AY ay — _ aug 4 

T aflwage thy arrogance, y hate £ 

Yer Nillthou ſtandeſ in a fearefull ſtate, | 
As he reduc'd his choſen 1ſraed, 


From ſauage cruelties of Egyprs fell, 
When they were plung din peris dangerous | 
At his commaund (O wonder us) 

On 


2n 


Time1s a Tyrne-coate. 
Oa either ſidethe billowes ſtood, 


Whilſt that chebrinie flood, 
When king them haueſlaine, 
Wereouerwhelm'd amidſt the troubled Maine: 


Yetdid they murmurein the Wildemeſſe, 
Astoo vngratctull for their rare ſuccefſe, - 
But heau'ns iuſt Iudge incens'd with wrathfull ire, 
Powrd foorth his plagues vpon theirvainedelire, 
While they tooke repaſt on earn 
Vile venimous beaſtstheirgra gnnegecU 

with thee, 


Euen thus (6 Ezgland) God hath 

ConduQi cherthiough ſcas of milcrie; 

ormans Race fomrageaffrertac tale, 

ing Caſting th Satya: "a5 = | 

Yet aces not incite thy 

With bumbleneſſero cure thy cureleſle ſmart; 

Demurres thy dayes in dilatorie care 

Of worldly luſts, which Heau'n willneuer ſpare: 

Butinthy heighth of pompeand iolitie, 

The maſſacring Angell cametoviſitethee; 

Slaughtring thy peaple with reuengefull fivord, 

The Harbingerof Death ſentfi&m the Lord. 
Theſe fad cuents aroſe ayd came to paſſe, 

As it befell toold Diagoras, 

Who when his ſons th Ohmpian gam es had won, 


Sn incheir Trophees done 
Abour the mens applauding voyce, 
And rare delight did make his heart rexoyce: 
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But while his ſoule repleat with chearefull grace, 

Was ſungby Death cre he mou'd from theplage. 

Euen ſo whilſt thou in Pleaſures gardens ſtood, 

Thy filuer lakes were turn'd to brookes of bloud; 

Thy flouds of ioyes were turn'd to ſeas of teares, 

Andlightſome Mirth to interrupting Feares. 

Thus caſt from topof climing Digntie, 

Into the depth of darkeſtmilerie, 

The hungrie Earth deuour'd thee vp, alas, 

As Corah, Dathan, and Abiram was : 

Thy Anthemes, Trophees, and rhy Excellence, 

Were ſwallowed vp by ſtarued Peſtilence : 

Thou wert conſum'd with Death on euery fide, 

As bold Belſhazzar was amid(t his pride. - 

Nought but Threnodiedancdamidit thy throng, 

Whereat T ime wet his cheekes, and ſlunke along. 
Corrupted Londen,Sinke of Surquedne, 

Thou that ſupports this yoke of miſcrie, 

Impos'd vponthee by th'Almightie Lord, 

For the reieRing of his ſacred word. 

His Minaces tno remorce tothee, 

Bur ſleptſt ſecure in beds of Luxurie, 

Feeding thy Will with Pleaſures luſtfull beite, 

Did caſt thy Soulethe huskes offlie Deceir. - 
The Prophet 79h, Troubler of the ſea, 

Sent by heau'ns King tofinfull Niniee: 

So ſoone as he approch'd her ſtreers ſo wide, 


With vehement ſpeech in vengefull ſpirit cride: 
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uch, als anoyade, 

ele flew ng | 

King ommons m—_ did agree, 

With humbled hearts and feruencie, 

In mourning ſackcloth ſeriouſly to pray © + 

The worlds chiefe Tudge,hisburning wrath to ſtay: 

fThebrutiſh jar which harmeleſſe be, 

VVereraxed with this tie) 

VVith bleeding re 6 ar ys oc WAN 

egloric of the Higheſt did aduance, 

Sincergly turning to Submiſſion, 

hat he might turne &om them Deſtruction: 
o {weet atronement Mournings did affo 
Reſtrain'd the ſtroke of his two-edged ſword. 
Not fortiedayes, but fortie yearesand more, 
ercin thou mightſt thy gricuousſinfies deplore) 
houſands of 1#n«hs ſent by heau'ns great Lord, 
nthecereſolud to preach himacred word: , 

Ponarges thundering in every ſtreet, 
| by deafe.charm'd ins would not his voice regreet, 
But Mole-like plungY in flauiſh Luſts content, 

Dn _ the - ao puniſhmene. 
As wiſe Martha, the Syrian Propheteſle, 
ith Marius caried through his wars ſucceſle; 
By NecromancieinherSacnfice, 
Treſag'd the ofhis vicories: 
ut once nottolerating her aduice, 
, eboughtthe day (too deare) with bloudfe price. 
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So God hath ſent his Angels from aboue, 
Preacing th ling oft ly, 
Proachi y” allToy, 
Which warres nor peſtilence can ere deſtroy: 
He conquered Death, andin his conquering brought 
Life in thy death, yer thou ſerſt him pps by . 
Till he in wrath thy ſtubburnneſſe conuids: 

On grieuous ſins, moſt grieuous plagues inflids. 

Foule noyſome crimes in cuery corner ſwarme, 
Deadly-infeious wickedneſſe doth harme: 

In euery houſe and looſe-led Families, »# 
Are foſtred vp theſe dann'denoftmities; 

Theſe take their placeas chiefe, commanding all 
Amongſtth ts Oeconomicall: 
Pride, Murther, Auarice, Vſurie, Deceipt, 
With ſauage Sodomie, helsalluring baite; 
Blaſting Blaſphemie, Rape and Crueltie: 
Theſeareghe Aftors in thy Tragedie: 
Shrowding TraQtates of viperous Poperie, 
Vndertke ſhades of ciuill Pollicie, 

Reieds the tidings of heau'ns Meſſengers, 

And quite ſubuerts the facred Miniſters, 

Thy Widowes mourne oppreſt by cruell might: 
Thy Orphanes weepe, diſ-franchis'd of their right: 
Thy Trades Mechanicall are tax'd,fo hie 
With Rentand Leaſe they fall to penurier 
With craftthou grindſtthe faces ofthe poore, 
Tofeed thee fat, while they ſtarueatthy doore, wed 


ht 
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Herrmann een > on | 
And viewes thy brother periſhi way, | 

ngontheground; 


With pinching cold lyeſhi 
To ſow him coatesno. Dorcas cartbefound. 
When thou perceiu'ſt thy friends Extremitic 
Traduc'd to Want by.Fonunescaſdatric ; 
Neſcis, thou'crieſt, no:Mercie canftthouſhow, 
No-ſtreames of Pitte from thy heart will flow: 


Swamby his ſhip cuen from | 
Till he arriu din Selamind'slabhdy 1 

And lefthimnot till he the citic (ied, | 

With wearicd linis then laid him downeanddied, 
Thy Friend thou leaueſt in his deepe Diſtreſſe, 
Wrapt in the waues of cndleſſe Carefulneſle: 
Scorning Compaſſion, no Comfortbring; 

Butas the Swellow, Herald of the Spring, 

Will ſing with vs while Sommers beautic laſts, - 

Bur takes her flight when Winter bfeath's his blaſts. 
Sowhile his Sommers-flouriſhing wealth doth flow, 
Moſt firme in Friendſhip thou thy ſelfe wilt ſhow; 
And wilt conuerſein ſmooth-fram'd words each day, 
Thy toung pronounce ſuppos d {porripha: 

When Fortunes freezing frownes benum his ſtore, 
Thouart aStranger, hethy 6M rio more. 
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Thus weakeſt Wants the ſmalleſt Succors gaine, 
The nakedſt Needthe lateſt Helps obtaine : 
How true is that which may beanſwered then? 
More off is nn s, then Men. 
A deck he »Prodigis, 

n like Protean 
Ia mi ani vr ond gariſhrudeartire, 
Deuotes thy ſoule to ſwelling Pride; defire; 
In worldy jioyesconfumeſt everyday, 
With Zealeaffoording ſcarce an houre to pray. 
That chriſtallTce, which lends my bodie li 
Hath bene difſolu'd! md offight, 
My hart- Aringebepfirvrth dolorous complaint, 
My ſoule hath mourn'd in forcible conſtraint, 
WhenlI haucambulted longſtrhe ſtreer, 
And oftthis Monſterhauel chanc'dto meer: 
A Britaine borne, bedight Ca#tilian-wile, 
A Gaale in ſhape, aT huſcanein diſguile, 
His brauerie lin'd with enuious Pr:de;ar leaſt 
A Manin forme, in fads abrutiſh Beaſt, "Semper 
O that*Heraclitue were refident, 
To powrefoorth ſtreames of tearesin ſadlament, 
For Albions virgins, who from Grace do ſlide, 
Surpaſſing Sions Davghren intheir pride', * 
Prides top itſelfe full fraught with Fopperie 
May patterns draw from their Varietie, 


As Ziilem , (the wofull wracke of Troy) 
Was branch obed by Apeller boy, 
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In rich attire , and ſumptuous ſhining gold; 
Yer foule in face, notamorous to | 
So ſome reſemble Helews picture here, 


Thar bi in garments deare; 
Bur roingbea full to Reaſons eye, | 
Patch the of Natures pouertic; 


Adorne with filkes, infuſe them with p 
Like ictting birdsbedeckt with others plumes. | 
_ I as thinke ( thy fins growne vp ſohie) 
Wir c hope reſcape Impunitic * 
Canſtthou reſolue, thar God will ſpare his hand, 
To view ſuch Hyard's foſtred ir. = Land? 
No, no, his Wrath conſumes like ſmoking fire, 
Thou lieſt as Flaxe before his burning we; 
Helecrop thee of from full Marturitic, 
And aaſtthee foorth to birter Miſcric, 
Art his command, the ſword ſhall ruinate, 
Thy gates ſhall mourne, and ſtreets be deſolate, 
Thy Citie grone, enthral'd with deepediſtreſle, 
And 1» howle within thy Pallaces: 
Satyresand Apes (hall dance within thy bowers, 
Oftriges and Scrich. owles crie in ruinous towers: 
No voyce of was on thy wals ſhale thou heare, 
Norlight of lampeinany houſe appeare. 
Heau'ns grantthy heart taffetand feare this ſo, | 
As that thou ncuer feele or taft this Wo, 
Thy children deare in their quotidian ſport, 
Blaſphemouſly the name of God extorr; 
D 2 
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Their battring oaths againſt the heau'ns rebound; 


kia 9 yr rs > YE I : 


ſcoffe Eſhaindecrepit age, 
ie ogance reuile the graue and lage; 


Till 7owe (Srfoo foortha ſhe-Bearefiom his wood, 
To gormandizeon their decodted bloud. 
How earneſtly thou ſtriuſt (for their defence) 
Tocurbe them from jous Peſtilence; » 
For their ſoules health thou neuertakeſt care: 
Such as the Parents, ſuch the Children are. 

Thy Trades-men watch to yndermine each other, 


 Andearly riſe to circumuenttheir brother, 


In buying, ſelling, traffiquing for gaines; 
By w y ences wy, 0m. ſuſtaines. 
Thy head. —_ Seruants impudently ſtray 

From ſintofin, the Sabbath day, "* 
Heaping vp Miſchiefes on themſelues and thee, 
Plucke on-their heads carths iuſt Calamitic. 

Theſe arethe ſwords of Deſolation, 

Theſcarethe Agents in ſubuerſion, 

Theſeare contagious Plagues, diſcaſed, foule, 


Theſcare the ſores and botches of thy ſoule, 


Theſeareordures which noyſomneſſeaffoord 

Vp tothe noſthrils GR Lord: © 

Theſe are the Scourges of thy leud offence; 

Theſc are th InduRors os ofhea' ns Peſtilence. 
O London, then what terror wert to ſce 


Thy ſtreets exemptof popularitic? 


But clinging Brambles di 
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And nought but cricsand (arm ws 1" | 
Ore-growne withgraffeas in the verdant held 
The maſter from hus ſeruaneſnatchd away, 
The ſcruant from his maſter 
The children Exherleſſecach where were found, 
The fathers childlefſe indeepe Dolordrownd: 
The husband from his neare-cfj wife, 
Thetruſtfull friend bercauedof his life: 
No kinſman ſcaping tointerre his brother, 
Notoneſcarceleftto en ny m0 nemcanrrY 
Thy tender Vi prung atures 
(Whoonce and echo ite *c;.. 
Ofallthy ſtreers, withrofiall vilage bright, 
As ſplendant Stars, aclcarc and glorious Night: ) 
Beſmeard their pn_—_ per Lincaments, 
With ſcalding Sighs, and pitifull Complaints: 
Their Feature deckt with difhdentall Feares 
And drown'din faltvnceſſanr. 
Thy Youth howl'd our, amaz'd 
Bereft of Vigorand Validitie. 
Thy ramparts mound, th 4 nero their ſtate, 
Poraſono flinagte 
To view thy ay Towers at ne Feaſts, 
Repleniſh 4 then with Owles and lothſome Beaſts. 
Thy paths breath'd fighes which did vntrampled lie, 
No huge Recourſe or Concourſe walkd thereby; 
Nor ſcarce onefoor-ſtep figured on their face, 


vſurperheir place. 
D 3 


Teares. 
{clues to ſee 


— 
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Thy ftreets which once with gloriouſneſſe did ſhow, 
Kneeld as Homagers to ſolitarie Ws; 

Where noble States obtain'd moſt free accefſe, 
Reſembled then the vaſt of Wilderneſle. 

Thy ſelfe didſt weepe, yea weepin mournfull wiſe, 
And faire Aurora vilited with thy crics, 
— Sarxrer) of» -—1 197 "gy 


Fachbinda ent hep et 
c Wi 

When Ni iphtappeard, imbeas cher ' wy 
But thou Snſiandf the day indeepe Complaints, 
Diſturbdſt the night with ra ene ; 
ThyE Wa WI vs. run, 
Whoſe brinie ſprings and ſtreames could not bedone. 
Thy friends admir'datthy diſcaſes fowle, 

As flutrring birds flie wondring bout the Owle- 
Amidſt thy gricfes thy Louers thee forſake, 

Fled from &y = as om an Aſpeor Snake: 

Thy foesreio this confuſion, 

Vin ing in—_ with proud derifion: 

Is this that Mirror, reuerenced with dutic ? 

Surnam d, The e full perfe perfettion of BEAV T 1 E? 

Then hiſs'd wi hate, and clapttheir hands toſce 
Thy Glorie ſpurn'd ee Poodenii 

Thus Wo was drawne thy and Want thy creſt, 
And hungric Faminedid: thy skirts inueſt; 

(For ſhee's the hand-maid of Calamitie, 

Attending ſtill on common Miſcric.) 


From 
Nor« 
Fallin 


Thy 
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tender infants did gaſpehalfe-dead 

Hy Aur wan 0s. ate 
Thy worthie high-grownein age, 
ExpeQted viols of 1oves ardent rage = 
Tobe powr'd foorthvpon them from aboue, 
In notattending on his ſacred loue. 

Grizly Thaenates {linked through each freer, 
Waitingrarreſt eachperſon he did meer; 
Drageinghim beadlongtohis cenred caue 
Out of whoſe mouthno man himſelfe can faue: 


In harſh diſcordant ſoundeachbanefull Bell, 
— a Requiem with his dolefull knell: 

No oo: raya mom to thy blear'deyes, 

Bur ings, mournings, weepings,cries. 
Theſcareexternall to ſecret ſin, 09h 
And moſt ranſparanttoentrap thee inz 

O theſe will driue each heartto hideous 

Though moſt inflexible,as flintie ſtones. 

The conſtellation ofthe twinkling ſtarres,, 
Northe foure Humors with dic tiarres; 
Thereuolution of Comets bright, 

Norcorrupt Meteors blaſting in the night, 
Noryetthewelking of a Plenr-lune, \r 

From whence, ſome do the cauſe of death aſſume: 
NordiſtiHBations exhal'd by the Sunne, 

Falling in miſts, when Yeſþer hath ne 
Todraw his fable Curtaines orethe skie, 
Couldbeth'Efficient of this Miſcrie. 
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No gry purine) py | 
Diſcuſs'd athargein E dex: 
Theſe are but Meanes, managdby 
Though without meanes he com 


heau'ns gre: eKi 
pas 
' Alas, thevenime | 


f thy ſoules ) 
m__—_ thy Ach with n 


Peſtilence. 
hiſitians Skill, nor Galenslearned Art, 

To whom the Heau'ns deepe Secrecies impart, 

Could rightly cenſure, ordiſcerne with eye; 

Thenature -» this —_ Qualitie. - 

Strangeare thy plagues, are thy crimes, 

Moſt - nouriſhed hen odern Times, 

Therefore the thought ofthis deuouring Smart, 

With feare may penetrate cach Chriſtians heart: 

ſad Remorſe may tecach one, 

Towailc his fins with ſad Contrition, 

T admire this Plague with lamention, 

Lament in faith with admiration; - 

Deeming hisage the length of Natures ſpan, 

AM Monarch now, to morrow not a Man. 


| 


Thou that did(t flie from Heau'ns conſuming fpoile] Yet b 
To ſtand ſectire within the countries ſoil, 7 +7 Andi 
Know, that this Plague deuourd fromEaftto Weſt; | But dr 
God ſtriketh where, and when he ſeemerhbeſt. (Fore: 
The thirſtic Sword doth watch withoutthegate, {VVhe 
Within the wak fierce Peſtilence ies waite,  JASer 
And boundlefſe Famine whichtormenteth all,  JSowh 
No path lies ſtraightto ſhun their deadly thrall. Then: 
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When hou 


arged Aires, and 
Couldnor protects 


i thou boddfery run vp _— the mounraines ſtcepe, 
Downeto the wilderneſſe and deſerts deepe, 
Reſoluing there to dwell ſecureand free; | 
Hecan purſue thee therewith Miſerie: 
His Meſſengers 
Forethou canſt thinke, ſuch Accidents arewrought: 
In Si9ns Songs then David ſingeth well: 
Heau'n can ore-take me if 1 runne t0 hell. 

When thou reſolud'ſt by flight to oo hand, 
Thy life and ſtate in deepeſt dangers ſtand 
Like the Yiater travelling by the we 
Who meetes a Beare out-rangi 
h vrgent paſſions hiftech from her c 
hea Lion comes with wide-ſtrerch'd dia iawes, 
To lacerate his fleſh, imbrude with gore, 
Which ſtrikes adeeper terror then before. 
good hap pfcuents the Lions rage; 
| with toy holds on his pilgrimage: 

[neareto his abiding place, 


VVhen leaſt he 
A Serpen 
So when thou 

Thenartthouby Gods judgements moſt{uppreſt: 
| E 


ts'ſti 


wert{t inu 


walles,thy viands, houſe and ground, 


around; 
Pallaces, 
this darke Diſtrefle. 


more volatile then Thought, * 


not the Fates udein chace) 
tof ſucha rtimeleſle (marr, 

doth wound him to the hart, 

inkſt to ſleepein ſafeſt reſt, 


 Swifter heruns, the fatter it purſues. 
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His ſword can wound both woman,child, and man, 
From North to South, from Berſheba to Dax; 
T's like a Shadow which a man eſchucs, 


Thou great Soldado, earths Magnifico, 
That conquers ioy by Lazarells's wo, 
Heaping vp gold by each deceiptfull way, 
Reſoluing ſtill chat thou ſhalt live for ay; 
Ar firſt, thou ſprangſt froma ſmall wombe of Sin, 
Arlaſt, alile graue ſhall cloſe thee in : 
Thougriping foole, the Peſtilence this night, 
Can wound thy corps, and burne thy hearts delight. 
When king Liſymachws, through Fortunes hate, 
By thirſt projected to the Scythians ſtare, 
And captiuated with hiskingdomes all 
O heau'ns (quoth he) how dreadfull s my fall, 
To yeeld great Prouinces and regall ſeate, 
For liquide drops to quench my thirſtie heate, 
So when thourifeſt frometernall ſleepe, 
And viewes Heau'ns glorie from the cole-blacke Deep: 
Then wilt thou crie: 0 wretched creature 1, 
Toloſe ſuch ioyes for carnall Y anitie ; 
For momentanic Pleaſures which decay, 
Tomiſſe heau'ns Grace, ſo permanent for ay! - 
Ls pore to Fins per Rn Earthdoſt dwel, 
And not (with Dzxes) when thou lieſt.in Hell. ' 
Too late,alas,to wiſh heau'ns glorious Light, 
When thou art wraptin blacke cternall Night, 72” 
cen 


£ . 
o ad 
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When T #we turnes off his partie-colouredcote, 
. Thy ſoule in hell muſt howlea mournfullnote. 
Thou Vſurer, which Penuriedoſt racke, 

And ſurfers in thy needfull neighbours lacke; 
Thy Debters watch with care,while thou doſt ſleepe ; 
Thy State ſings Requiem, whiletheir Senſes weepe: 
In nightly lucubrations ſpend their houres 
To puffe thy Spunge,whichall the drops 
Diſtilling from their browes with burd nous gricte 
Notable ſcarce tominiſter reliefe 
Vnto their childrendeareand familie : 
Becauſe thou ſuckeſt (with the ſluggiſh Bee) 
That Mel, which they in harbring hues wold 
Clothingthy back, with wooll from their poore 
Whar's this, but euen to kill and trucidate* 
And all man-ſlaughtrers, God and Angels hate, 
Thy ſtate is match'd with Lillies in the field, 
Which flouriſh now, and ſtraight ro wi 
Though thou in terrene Shadowes didſt _—_— 
_ | Yetſhallnot Gold redeeme thy ſoule from hell. 
ÞP* | Thenletthis Sentencein thy ſenſeremaine, 

The ſweeteſt Pleaſures taſt the ſowreſ# Paine: 

Dnody, tibi nolles, aliis feciſſe caueto: 
Quodg, tibi velles, altis = ſludets, 


| Thou rauening Vultur, rp Kite, 

©, | Thou greedie Wolfe, which builds thy iefe Delight 
Ondrofle, and drinkes the bloud of Periurie, 

Feeding vpon the fleſh of Crueltie : 


E z 
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Whole deep-delv/d throat of Gaindeuours more food 


Then do the Amazons or Styrian brood. 

Thy dropſie-Conſcience {weld with moiſt Deſire, 

The moreit drinkes, the more doth ſtill require: - 

Hunger torments thee midſt aboundant ſtore, 

Thou ſtaruſtin Wealth, in Riches ſtill art poore: 

Like T antalws which in the Stygiam lies, 

And ſinkes in water, yet for moiſture dies: 

Like drudging Indians, which dig with paine 

=_ olden Mines, yet others reape the gaine: 
Pharaohs Kine, who gormandiz'd vp cleane 

Thefe fed Beaſts, ,yet ſtil chemſelues were leane. * 

The Day thou ſpendeſtin turmoiling paine, 

Selling _ ſoule for temporarie gaine; 

In deepe t, = mind extrauagates, 

And oy 6 the ulladice and ſtreits 

Of Ne're-enongh; oe good men _ theirreſt, 

Thyreſtleſle eThoughs are RR cares poſleſt: 

Still pining Pretie, ſo leanein thee, Fn. 

As is the big -bon'dbare Anatomic. 

Thou planteſt thornes in thy ſoules barren field, 

Which nought but griefes and moleſtations yeeld, 


Whereby not onely Equitieis choked, 

And Yertweextirpated and reuoked, : 
Bural(o ſtin agate ſpring and ſmall, 
That thou = ay; e art wounded ithall: 


Yer thou perceiu'ſt nor, AZgoes well with thee, 
So thou canſt pleaſe ty hearts Rapacitic, 
Which 


od 


ich 


Which is inſatiat as Fire and Flood, 
Thelaſt drinkes Raine, the firſtdeuoursthe Wood: 
Orbig-bon'd Behemoth with vigour 
Who thought rexhale deepe [ordanat a oht. 
Thus doſt thou ſing amidſt chy weeping woes, 
As moiles who feed with ode and with blowes: 
Whar elſe remaines, thy ſenſes neuer (ce, 
(Profoundly caſtinto a 
Of deepe-Neſire) till _ inſight, 
Rowzing from ſleepe ng ſprite. 
O MS  farctlilitſe lceme to thee, 
To be ſecluded from carths Vanitie! 
Thy death will be farre terribler then hell, 
Becauſcin life, true Life thou didſt diſpell: 
Moſt ipin griefesand dolors ſhalt thou find, 
Tolofe Earth Idol, whichthou leautbehind.” 

And when the Sun-ſer of thy youth drawesneare, 
And occidenrall Age begins rappeare, 
Thoſcill-got goods, which Awaricedid intend 
To be preſeru'd, lewd Zaxurieſhallſpend; 
That wealth whereon thy mouth did neuer taſt, 
Vnthriftie Geneo ſhall conſume and waſt. 
Thus doth thy fin incurreadoublefin, 
Whertothy ule (fore heau'ns great Bar broughtin) 
Shall anſweras a thirſtic Murtherer, 
Alwallowing Gulte, a Extortioner, 
Notallthat wealth which thou haſt falſly won, 
Canbailethy ſoule from fieric Phlegeron, 
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Bur will condemne thee in that dreadfull Day, 
And glutinatethy Soule with Hell for ay. 

O damned wretch, then fearefull is thy ſtate: 


Theſe words. cd, Repentance haps too late: 

Abi, thou curſed to eternall fire 

Imbrace the flames of due-deſerned hire. 

Then know:though ne're ſo ſweet Earths Syrexs ſing, 

CAnvpright Conſcience isaſacred Thing. 

As wormes cannotcorrode the Zaryx tree, 

Whichneuerrots, nor ſcarce can burned be; 

Soneither Hell nor Horror, Wormenor Sting, 

Can fret thy Conſcience guarded ſtrong within, 
Thou thatin S:ickneſſe wiltthy fins deplore, 

That neuer did imbrace good Thought before; 

Orat theobietof ablazing Starre, 

Fore-dooming, that ſome Tudgement is not farre, 

Wilrthen to moumtfull deprecations riſe; 

But being baniſh'd from thy reſtleſſe eyes, 

And ninedayespaſt, thou baſt eamaine, 

With dogs and ſwine, vnto thy filth againe. 

But if thou wilt redeeme thy ſoule from hell, 

Weepe forthy fins,and mourne whilſt thou art well: 

When Death hath ſtung, there isno timeto pray, 

But lie in Death, or dic in Life for ay. | 
Thou that ſurmounts in pompous dignitie, 

In Pleaſure, Beautic, Wealth, and Brauerie; 

In Luxuriethy precious Timedoſt ſpend,: 

Remember, that theſe Shadowes muſt haue _— 


Y7 
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And that, from whencethou reapedit chiefe delight, 
With ey mrs 2 worke _ om 
LiketoT 'sb to 
For ahem 06 Guile roy BAciel-jnr- ſold 
Vntothe Sabines, won by trecherous Fate - 
Bur yet theſe bracelets brought hergenerall hate, 
Wherewith atlaſt her ſclfe was preſt to death, 
Andquite beret of vitall ſenſeand breath, 
So Pleaſures preſſe thee downe to gauling Griefe, 
Or glanceaway, andleaue thee fans reliete 
Like ranging Hawkes that ſoare in loftie rel 
With wi wing dfigh from Lure of Falkners hie. 

Demoſthenes that famous Grecian , 
Fau'ring om Lais, Corinths Cuntilan; 
Moſt vehemently defir'd (by Fancicted) 
To haucacceſle vnto her brothell bed: 
Whom ſhedefird three hundred crownes to ſend, 
If luſtfull}//, her wiſh would end : 
High heau ns forbid (q uoth he) that hote Deſire, 
Shouldhe ape ſuch flaps to Pryaps EE re: 
_ h Lui allures, yet doth true Vertue hat 

Tobey Reyen epentance at ſo deare a rate, 
then Mole, i Reaſons eyes to ſee, 

The Paineatrends on Pleaſures ſurquedrie. 

The Bee that ſings in Autumnes field, 
Doth from her labour, waxe and honie 
Which to mans ſenſes, many comforts omg? 
Yetan her tailethere lurkes an angrie ſting. 


— — - _ 
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So Pleaſure hath her hony of Deſire, And 
Inflaming waxe diffolu'din Follies fire: Wer 
Bur yet behind a dreadfull ſting remaines, O va 


Which wounds the heart, enwrapt with Fancies pains: | But p 

Her meager ioyntsare tentred on deepe Cares, 

Her vigor rack'd on imbecile Deſpaires: 

Timesreuolution frets her pleaſing prancks, 

As waters waſh and weareaway their bancks. 

Andasthedew from heau'n to carth afſignd, 

By heate exhal'd, or ſcattered withthe wind : 

Or chriſtall bubbles which on riuers play, 

With agitation vaniſh quite wa © 

Or Characters deciphered foorth on ſand, 

Which by Eluuion periſheth out of hand, 

So Earths mask'd Toyes but for a moment laſt, 

And ſooneextin@by T ies —_— blaſt. 
Peruſe the Songs of ſweet-toung d Salomon, 

Iſraels great King, Kire Inda's Paragon , 

Sions Meledes, the ſourſe of Sapience, 

Bedewd with drops of ſacred influence; 

For whom the S«bia» Queene did iourney farre, 

To view the ſplendor offo brighta Starre: 

When he had heaped millions $ vporgold, 

EreQed buildings glorious to ; 

And planted trees, fed with ſweer fluent Springs, 

And treaſures won by captiuated Kings; 

And ſingers with harmonious melodic, 

Concording in LAmphyons fimphonic, 


And} 
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And all delights which Reaſon could deviſe, 
Were ſet as Obie&tsro EC EN 
O vaine (quoth he) is all the Earths delight, 
ns: | But pittur d Glaſſes, and diſtarbe the Sprite: 

1 now diſcerne by Faiths celeſtiall eye, 

Pleaſure's but vaine, moſt vaine, and  anitie: 

For with T :mes-turne their ſemblant Beauric's gone, 
Whirl'd round with Change as Syſphwe rolling ſtone. 
Thus nians Delights, and earths Felicaties, 

Are but cuen pleaſant-ſeeming Yanities, 

In T »rze of Timeall Creatures ſhall decay, 

(For Time it ſelfe in rime muſt paſſe away) 

The winged-people of the vantons Skie, 
The ſcalie Troupe which in the Surges lic; 
| The heau'ns, the earth, and ſeas ſhall burne to nought: 

(Not to that Chaos, whence they firſt were brought) 
The Worlds greatSynode formally combin'd, 
With pure celeſtiall Fixxe muſtbe refin'd. 

Don Phebus Steeds theirgliſtering coach muſt ſtay, 
The burniſh'd Gares include heau'ns Bright from Day, 
The Stars, and Phebe's feuer-ſhaking Light, 

Shall maske their Beauties from the diſmall Night : 
The Comets, Meteors, with each Hemi-ſpheare, 

To worke ſtrange Operations ſhall forbeare. 

Old white-haird x4ivsc, with ſtrike compasd pace, 
Muſt ceaſe to courſehis artificial Race: 
The Sea,the Floud, the Spring, and watric Lake, 
Muſt by Ties turnetheir liquide Caues forlake, 

| F 
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Which from the Ceſternes of the Center deepe, 
Through Earths wide Nerues in curbed maner creepe., 
The flouriſhing Yer,and fruitfull Autummnes grace, 
Theicic Vizard of breme Winters face; 

he Yeare,the Month,the Houre, the Night,the Day, 

hall ſubic ſtand to Heaw'ns Cataſtrophe; (rturnc, 
Heau'ns wondrous Works , which thus in ſtrineſle 
When Pan appeares, in ſulphur d flames muſt burne, 
All Wights that wander through this Orbe below, 
Muſt pay that ſumme which they to Nature ow: 
All muſt diffolue, cucn from the Cedar tall, 
Vnto the Hyſope, ſpringing on the wall, (notre, 
When heav'ns foud Trump ſhal ſound Earths ſumning 
And Timeturnes off his rain-bow coloured cote, 

But Ates brood, true Modell of the Aaker, 
That Angel-like of ioyes are made partaker; 
Iadude with Reaſon, Dangers toeſchue, 
Tudicially Times Accidents to view : 
Caſting an eye to things paſt and forgone, 
Toſuprauiſe th'Euents enſuing on; 
By retrogredience to Times heighth and fall, 
In their progrediencecan diſcernethem all: 
Theſe that in portraitureall Shapes cxcell, 
Muſt mount to heau'n, or flutter downe to hell, 
Therefore let Reaſonteruently apply 

His foule to liue, as ſtill prepard todie; 
In all effayes his heart vprightly bend, 
As one that ſwiftly marcheth to his cnd : 


Though 
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Though he on Eanhall worldly Pleaſures haue, / 
Yetlert him deeme one foor {till —_— id 
The valiantſouldier marching longit the plaine, 
Couragiouſly, to his immorrall gaine, 

Aſlaults his fozs, and neare tothem doth come, - 
Although moſt neare enſucs his banefull doome, 
Swifter he marcheth them with blowes ro ſpend, 
The {wifter ſtill approcheth to his end: 

Delire of Famekindles an ardentrage, 

While leane-fac'd Death attends him asaPage, 
Yetarm'd in heart, of furniture well ſped, 
Reſolues to die in Honors valorous bed. 

This world's a warfare, thouaſouldier, 
Wherein thou ſtriu'{troſtand Deaths conquerer, 
Contending with hels Dragons damned hoaſt, 
From woes to ioyes, from ioyes to woes ytoſt, 
Without, the Worldalluresthee with Delight, 
Within, foule Sin thy intelleQuallſprite 
Suggeſts; and oppoſite tothy darke Eye, 
(Tentangle thee) (lie Sathans engines lye: 

Behind, a ſtrit-bound Conſcience clogs thy heele; 
Onthy right hand, mounts Fortunes lottic wheel: 
Andontheleft, Aduerſitie doth waite, 

Tofeed thy Thoughts with Cares penurious baire: ' 
Vnder thy feere, the Graue doth-gape each houre, 
With wide. ſtretch'd mbuth to ſwallow and deuoure; 
Andorethy head, Heaunsheauie ludgements lic, 
Prepared ſtillto be powr'd foorth on thee. 
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Then notvnaptly graue learn'd Writers call 
Thee, Mixgoxiopes, or Small world of thrall. 

Thy ſtate of life may be compared thus; 
Vntothe Mariner, in dangerous: 
(When bluſtring Zolws opes his vented Caues, 
And Neptunes rorall beard's bedaſht with waves: ) 
Heviewes the Heau'ns ore-vaild with pitchic cloudes, 
Huge tempeſts riſe, each beaſt in ſhelter ſhroudes; 
And foaming billowes beating gainſt his Barke, 
Then waites each houre, todiue in Deluge darke. 
But when Dan Titen, with brightgolden ray 
Doth guil d the e Pallace of the ſea, 

And with his purging Fire refines the skie, 

Heskips with ioy for his deliuerie.. 

So in this Orbe thou ſailſt through ſeas of Woes, 
Againe, with pride ſcornes Fortunes ouerthrowes: 
Ott Fortune ſtormes,and her cleare Sun-ſhine failes, 
Then Toy retires with wofull.batrred failes. 

Thus art thou ſubie&to T 1mes twrne, arid Fate, 

To be transform'din Perſon, Life, or State: 

For Timecanturnetoſetthe World on flote, 

And ſtraightcan vrge him fi ng poore Njobs note. 

Ifth' dan forcknew thele woes, intomb'd 
Within thewais ofhis deare Mothers wombe; 

Ifhe could ſee, before he ſees heau'ns Light, - 
Earths Lan guiſhments, as Obje&ts to his ſight, 
Would ne're contend to ope the Matrice wide, 
By Generation naturally to glide 


From 
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From tranquile Calme, {cas of Cares; : | 

From ſilent Manſion, toa ofSaares: 

Dato hanghenon Pantech, 

Withouta Reingyt on Earth At 

To gaze vponthe Suns bright Orient; 

His _— Morden eun, =_ Oecens '£ 

The worlds delights w in ſpitefull 

Intirely wiſhing heſhould ne're be borne,./\_ -+ +; 77 
This was obſ{crued by the Dr bn, | 

Andasan Axiomehigh decretall 

That when a Babe from fuifull wombedidrife, : 

Would mourne, weepeand lamentin wondrous wiſe 

For that they knew ; be was brought foorth toſtand / 

In this fraile Orbe, 25 ontheſhi uering ſand;, 

Readieto finkeintothe depth i Feares, 

Enuiron'd round with intricate 

Butwhen LING they rejoyce, 

With raniſhing Muſt voice: 

In this reſpec, they held him then roy Jag 

From out the yale of cankred Miſcrie,- -; | 
Thus HManby Natwr is conceiu'dinwo, | o2 

From generatiue Sed continues ſos 

Still turn'dabout wide Tims foftmodon,. 

Diſturbed-wiſe, as Sys 4 Helge 

Orboyling _— Ww Ghhurlsdlong * 

With neuer-ceafſ1 

Faſt marching farward 2 Souldier brane, 

Yet ſtepby ip delecde faſt igaue 
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—_ thelaſt rravell of his mother Earth, 
c him with regenetative Birth, 

But ron.» warre, prepare heau'ns furniture, 
T hat inthy death, of life thou maiſt be ſure. 

As Nauigators firſt forgo the | 
Of friends, andnext, of cities faireand bright: 
And finally, lanch out from banke and ſhore, 
With reſolutionne'rero ſee them more. - ' 
So Man's deprived firſt of Infancie, 0 
Next, of his Youth and ſtrong Vinlitie: 
In fine, ame with his vawealdic Age, 
Lofeth the ſight of this Orbes ſpacious ſtage: 
When boarſSEId his ſtoopingbacke oath bend, 
With concau'd eyes viewes then his reſt and end. 
Thus (pedetentims) Man exhiales his breath, i 
If not preuentedby immediaze Death: 
Euenas the Dials thade, depo#'d from Reſt, 
In one dayes ſpace doth courſe from Eaſt to Weſt, 
By circumuerſiori lily paſſeth by 
Gradatim wiſe, yernot difcern'd with Eyo. 
So Man ctauiles on twixt carthand heau'ns bright raics, 
Towards the weſtand welking of his daies: 
Yerknowes not when grim Death ſhall ſtop the race 
Ofhis lifes houres, mouing with gentle pace; 
As nothing is more ſure then loſſe of Breath, 


| Sonought's vnſurer then the kinds of Death, 


Ferns Lex hath ſacredly deſcribed, 
(From whence thicucntof Lifeand Death's _—_ 


ies, 
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A generall vniformall path from Wombe, - 
Bur various by-waies tothegrauc and tombe.' 
As diuers ſhipslanch from one port and deepe, 
Yet ſundric waies vpon the Surges fiyeepe, 
Some bound for Eaſt to froſt-but Scyrhis, 
Others for Weſt to faire Americe, 
Someſubicd ſaile to Aufters briefe controules, 
Others range through breeme Boreas frozen poles: 
Soallatchicuc one entrance from their birth, 
Bur various paſſageto their grandam Earth. 
How many plunge to triſtall timeleſſe fall, 
(As may appeare by proofes Authenticall) 
By Murther, Shipwracke, Beaſts, Eluuion, 
By Fire, by Sword, by Wars confuſion: 
By Famine, Peſtilence, (Eanhs Milerie ) 


By wondrous Accidents throwne downe from hie, 


By Thundring, Lightning, Tempeſts thatariſe, 

By deſperate Sprites and dainned Fallacies; 

By Ioy,by Penurie, by Wealth, by Wo, 

Some apprehend vnnaturall - row: | 

By Nonnage, Youth, Old-age, ſome ſtrangely hie 

Tothe dake Man 3on of Obſcuritie. s 
Young Druſws P , Claudius lincall bite, 

Amidſt h;s ſport was with a Peare: 

Eurypides was torne with dogs alone, 

Anacreon (tifled with a Raifins ſtone: 

And Cats/as purſuing timeleſſe death, 

Wuh ſtinking ſmoke did ſuffocate his breath. 
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When cMefus ſouldiers ſwiftly did purſue, 
ws ed gen” abetr6o ſhine X 
P alerius, Carus, Erp'rors! oboe: of t, 
Periſhed b handound Sleſtial 2; 

Plinie was burnt by wondrous fires, t cot d 

From mount Y <Aob whereon ſtill he gaz'd, 
Tocom the nature of that light, 

Wherewith his dayes were conſumared quite: 

And hundreds mo, which might in tragicke verſe 

Be inſtanced, too tedious to rehearſe, 

Thus various ſtands Times imminent turne of Men, 
They know to die, yet know notwhege, nor when. 
The heau'ns bright Eycknowes wheti include his rales, 
But Man knowes not the Yeſper of his daics: 
So whether thou i indineto Cood orlIll, 
= frame thy heart to Natures wilfull Will, 

Swe ach trees, which bring foorth bitter fruit 

Soules ſoyle, following with hote purſuit 

Fark? ſoure-ſweet Pleaſures, various in their taſts, 
Yerftill thy Lampe combuſks, thy lifes Oyle waſts: 
Wheeling about with blaſts of whirle-wind Time, 
To Deaths darke den of duſt and putride ſlime. 
Admit, thoureapſt Youths flouriſhing verdant flours, 
And ouer-runne the glaſſe of Neftors houres: 
Yetatthelaſt, Lifes roote will withered be, 


And ſtocke traduc'd to grofſe Morofitie: 
The Saponcedried, Lifeinftantly is gone, 


Eucnas a Dreame, or Appatition. 
: And 
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Tothe facindting Periodoftirend. | 
Then let this Diſh beſeru'd laſt thy Feaſts 
Mements mori, V 1 R incertils eh. 
He thathis Soule toſinfulneſſedoth bend, 
].:t him recount the Sorrowes of his Endy ,; - 
Whe heau'ns ſhril Trum p ſhalrowzebian ſes his ſleep, 
And Goates ſequeſtred Brenda | 4 


- | B-forethe generall ludgeſhallhe be 

"| Toplead Fra for cach triuttall Thought: 
Like@ his life, ſhalt be his Deathandend, 
V'Vhar Death abandons, Iudgements a : 
V'Vhat Life and Death in Goodot Ill &, 
The Tudge in judgement to his Soulerepayes. | 
Heau'ns work-men then their wages ſhall be paid, 
V Vhen{louthfull lugs in Dungeon ſhall be laid; 
VVhere Fire ſhall bande. et not conſumethem quite, - 
Nor to their comfort y celd themany Light, 
There ſhall they diein life andliueto dic, 
Such Horrors wait#on hels Eternitic. 

.O London ere proſtrateon thy knee, 
Fore heau'ns great King with pure Sinceritie, 
Revolue his praiſe, (Creator oftthat Day, 
VVhercin the Organs ofthy Senſes play) 
V'Vho hath preſeru'd thee from Sedition, 
From thirſtic Sword, and ſtary'd Occiſion : 
G 
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Better itisathouſandtimes for Sin, 
To fall intothe hands of God then men: 
For brunt of fieric Wars/are mercileſle; 
Bur God in merciewiltthy wors redtefſ:: 
This caus'4the princely Prophet warsrefule, 
By inſpiration Peftilence did chule. 
Thou thatart poiſoned with this fierce dilcale, 
And ficric totments flariouſly incteaſe, 
Ifall externall Remedieswere gone, 
Haue thou recourſe to heau'ns Phiſiticn: 
Perfume the inwardroomes of thy Deſires , 
With ſauours ſweerandholy-heared Fires: 
Moiſten thy couch witheates forthy offence, @ 
Toquench the flames of burning Peſtilence: 
Singfadly foorth to Heau'n this ſacred Dire, 
Thus ſtirre 4 Ew WeTen., pitie: | 
If thaw ſhouldſt ſearch the poyſoneg heart of man, 
If thou in Indgement bis iudgements ſcan: 
If thou ſhowldſt view how vile his Nature is, 
If thou ſhouldſt notice take what's done amu(ſe: 
Then would hisname be written in the aire, 
Then would Obliuion wrap him in Deſpaire, 
Then would be ne're atchiene Heau'ns crowning Fame, 
Then would in hell be charatired his ſhame, | 
0 mizhtie loue, omnipetent in Might, 
0,1 Earths-worme craule fore thy gracious fight: 
0 God, 0 King of kings maieticall, 
© who can ſtand, when thou command to fall. b 
T 
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T hy Grace ett indiniduall, 

T F pres vp it ſelfe ro4l- 

T hy © Mercies paſſe the numbers of the ſand, 

T by Fountaines flow, thy en wm nener c/o 
T urne downe thine Eye be wournſull griefe; 
T urne theſe my chrif{all reares tv any" dl 

T urne backe thy face from. my corruptionsy” © 

T urne theſe corrections Wo Tnſtruttions. 

My Soule ſurmoants Aurora's dew-moiit Larke; 

My Senſcis kindled with a ſatred Sparke, 

My Heart is rapt aboue the third Deeree, 

My Sprite with loftie enolence flies to thee. 

T hou art that Balme, wherewith my ſoule is cared, 
T hou art that Law, whereto my heart's adinred, 

T hou art that Mount , whereon ney ſprite mutt ret; 
Thou art that Houſe, wherein wy Senſe lines bleſt, 
Then will thy ſoules Phifitian cometo thee, 
Miniſtring Mercie to thy miſerie, 

And cheare thy Senſes with ſupernal! Food, 
Which ſhall redound to thy immorrall 
Thy heart will then defire amor the bleſt) 
To be diffolued, and toſleepein reſt: 
And as the Sunne's moſt ſwift athis deſcendingy 
Soſhalr thou be moſt bleſſed at thy ending, 

London, wich teares thy grieuous fins lament, 

Thy Ainticheart with humbleneflerelent. 
With faſtings, mournings, greethim by the way, 
Prevent his plagues with {; PRs Niniae ; 


G 2 


44 ,_TFimeisa Turne-coate. 


And purgetheinwatd Man of foule Offence, 

That God may purge theeof this Peſtilence: 

Imbrace his Loue as ſweet Preſeruatiue, 

It in heau'ns Eden thoudoſtmeane to thriue, 
Diſcute that damn'd-afpiring Enemie, 

Thar vaſt-Gerne.drophipdreling ſurquedric 

Of Selfe-conceit, which ſuffocates thy Soule, 

Andinthy Heart doth Peritiecontroule: 

Leſtthy Selfe-ruine fo be brought to paſſe, 

Astothe Baſiliske, which in agaſ 

Beholds his beautie long, vnrill atlength 

He be depriued of his vitall ſtrengthy 

And whilcs the glaſſe his deautie foorth doth ſend, 

His ownerefleQting-poiſon workes his end. 

Or lcſt thy Springs be turn'd ro Gulfes of blood. 

And Beautic drown'd in faire Narciſſus flood. 

Tomuſcon Heau'n thy Senſes eleuate, 

To walke vpright, thy Spiritanimate, 
Letnot heau'ns Z/2ht obſcure thy dazeledeye, 

And be the Deaths.man to Virilitie 

Letnot th' Ambeſſage of the glorious Lord, 

And powerfull Eſſence of his ſacred V Vord, 

(Lifes pare Elixer, Sun-ſhine of thy Day, 

V'Vhich can with Ioy, Hearts coraftues allay ) 

Harden thy heart, andeke thy ſoule compell, ' 

To tread the broad-beat-path that leades to hell: 

As ſcorching Tia with his ardent ray, 

Diffolues the waxe, and obdurates the clay, 


50 


Time 1s a Turne-coate. 
Sodoth Heawns-veicethe humane heart relent, 
Or workes it harder then the ſparkling Flint. 
Approou'd by Pharaoh, who would never grant 

(His heart being clos'din tombes of Adamant) 

A free diſmiſment topoore Iſrael, 

Burdid the Legate of heau'ns Lord diſpell, 

And gainſthis did peruerſly ſtand, 

Till /ove ſent foorth ſtrange vpon his land. 

So hath thy Toad-{wel'd proud rebellious hart, 
Increas'd the rigor of thy generall ſmart; 

Which at thy gates hath forc'd Intruſion, 

Tothy Conuerſion, or Confuſion. 

Therefore in loue guſhour ——_—_— of teares, 
Enuiron round thy heart with Feares; | 
And to renouncethy crimes with Zeale intend, 

Leſt Heaw'nveſerue thee to a fearefull end. 

Shake hands with Sin, and bid him now, Farewell, 
Prepare thy Soule with Godlineſſe to dwell, 
Redeeme that Trwe which thou haft lewdly ſpent, 
In this T 1mes-turne, with Faith be penitent: 

For Heavu'n hath ſent thee tothy ſoules deſire, 
More bleſſings then'carths Nature could require; 
So many Graces tothy hearts Content, 

Which to the World doth argue wonderment. 
But ith from him thau turnedſtbacke thy face, 

He turn'd theſe Mercies tothy — 
And tedious Taxes faſtned on thy head 

In that thy Pride was notabandoned: 
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But ſtill relapſe from Grace, and fall from Truth, 

The Nerues of Age, the Complements of Youth. 
You immane_Atherſts who in darkneſle dyvell, 

To hom:de Dive the damned Centinell: 

Afﬀoording Nature that ſole high renowne, 

Which natures Author weareth as a crowne: 

Old grandam Earth doth loath yournoyſome breath, 

That dic in life, and liue, ro liuc in death: 

Th'inſatiat Gulfe pt ſticates your merits, 

Itgrieues the Aire = your vitall ſpirits. 

Can new-borne Sucklings frametheir ſteps to go? 

Can Youth, grauc Eld Experiences ſhow * 

Can the Puple, his learned Turor teach ? 

Canthe damn'd Reprobate heau'ns Towers reach ? 

Can the Pallace dire the Framers hand, 

To build fo firme, that it for ay might ſtand? 

Or can baſe Natwre, cautcriz'd with ſhame, 

Abſtract one Iod from Joes great glorious name? 

Canabiet Duſt (by heau'ns predeſtinare, 

Though coliocated in Angellike ſtate) 

Aſſume or derogate that Worke diuine, 

Which can to nought but filthineſſe incline 2 

With terror muſe, with trembling cogirate, 

To higher Thoughts your ſoules Ar 
Heas'nis the Tuſticer of Natures hart, 

Naturesthe workmanſhip of heau'ns great Art, 

CArt is the roote of humane natures Skill, 

Skill leneth looſe the reines of Natures Will, 


Will 
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Will workes th'Effects of Natures yy. 
Decay muſt Nature, Goa'perfiſts for ay. 

How could herpowerconfirmeTimes Aceident,. 
Turning ſad woes with ioyes circumferent?” | 
How could th'Effe& ai th'Efhcienr; | 


Redound theſe glorious graces imminent 
To Albiows nk by Iehows 1 


Uh 
When Hope lay fruſtrate of aſpiring thought? 


Then, when the Zodiacke ofEarths Sun Was ended, 


And our Horizon on the Fatesattended, '' 
Whorob'd Apells of that faireſt Faire, | 
Whoſe bright Meridianguilded Albions Aire: 
Yet of aires x wit it flte depriued, - (577) 
From frozen Pole a rer Sur reuiued; 
1tled to th'Occident of fatall Reſt; - * 

A clearer Orient ſtarted our from Wet. 
Againe, to mixe the poyſon of A 

view her delighrſome cordiak io 
Amidlt her chearefull wines to mingle ire 

The bitter Potion of the dregs of Sin, *' 


Now ſearch youehearrs, in ren ny 


Hels depe damnation 'brandedon 

O gaze toheaun , grouelnoton the ground, ' 
Earth you corrupts, nteoalyerchnd: 
Heau'nis the haucn of 

Heas #isthat place tothe bleſtz 
Heas'ntendrethall,thardo heau ine Truth nejre 
Heas'n trophees p—_—_— Natures Conquerer. 
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Therefore awake from th'Ecſtaſinof Shame, 
Ourof ——__ EUACUALE, | 
Toheau'ns AM © © Bui Dione 
AccurſtroHefach as Me nit; ens 
Docalcitrateagainſt the gates of Heau'n. 

Now ſith, 6 Albion, Toxe harh full decreed, 

To ſend theeſuccouratthyextremenced, 
Shrowdingthee vnder his Al-couering wing, 

And ſtill ing thee from Sorrowes [ting 

Be gratefull thereforero his Soucraigne Mi 
Who alwaies beld thee gracious in his fight 
In thee no rumors runne of ciuill warres, 
Nor of Sedition and tumultuous tarres; 
Bur all with ioyat applauſe doſing of Peace, 
Ofplenteous Autumnes, and a ſweet Increaſe: 
(O ſacred Peace, by theeare onely found 
Th'exceeding ioyes, that euery whereabaund! - 
Thankes, ſacred /oxe, thathath ſent vsa King, 
Who turnes our Winter, toa gladſome Spring. 

Now «Mears may drag his Enſignes in the duſt, 

His Adamantine coate may lycandruſt: 

Brabling Bellens now her broyles may ſtay 

Andinher ſacrificing Temple play, 
Turning ſhrill Cries, totunesof Muſickes ſound, 
Harſh Diſcord now, with Concord fweet is drown'd, 
For Phabus Lute deſcants a new-found note, 
Whereat T inee hips and turner his Protean Cote. 


Now 


Rippe vp the wombenow ofthe fertile field, | 

And prney mee mole al chonodeip ge 
Now may 

To view the ſpri — Forms ono" 
Now nay wen hy ane 
Trip ore Narciſſes with feere: 

Now may they dance their roundriazes, 
Now Phulomele may warble on-the 

Now ſweld-cheekt Thribus midi vinesmay ſri 
And fill Cz#a/ian bowles | 
Now may thy tul-fraught avg Hips for Merchantaguine, 
Devideth the furrowes ofthe warric Plaine 

Neptune who knockes his curTd-locks gainſt the skie, 


Ne ns gh) 
t 


Now Load.ſtarres (ore-vail" 'd by N 
Withour dicks ſpread their ſparkling Lig 
For Phebus Lutequauerethaheauenly note, 
To okeTimidatinia his Camelion cote. 
Honor late clos'din tombes of Infamie; 
Now burne pure lampes of Generolitie: 
Truth once ore-caft withcloudes of Errors ſtrong, 


Shall now appeare with grace in thickeſt throng. 
Yertxe reuiue, thou Mirror of thy Race, 


Throwne by malignant Sprites tolow Diſgrace, 

And proſtituteto Fares exorbitant, 

When Shrubrore Cedars grew predominant. 

Awake Renowne,gteat here of Chiualrie, 

Spreadout thy Name, choughinearts womb daſtlic: 


» 
——_-" 
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Hence old 0blinion , Claſpe thy black-leau'd Booke, 
Vertwe dildaines in thee taffoord a looke: 
Gainſt hels deſpite, her beames onearth ſhall ſhine, 
Though amongſtthe Saints diuine: 
While folide dromedarie Sprites _ be 
Blind Ho to bafſe-bred 
Who once ſeem'd bright, =_ with Honors __ 
Like glittring mages hom impfing inthe darke 
Frerting rm n——re, all __ taledrown', 
With inu ns. 0 of Diſs 
For Phebas tingers ſtrike a ne _ 
Conſtraining T#weto tume his ſable-cote. 

Thou worlds-Contufton,thouruſt-tretting Spite, 
Deflowring Vertueand her Vi irgins-right, 
With ſtretched Daves, « Forgeries, 
As trecherous Centinels raiſe falſe deſcries: 
Topleaſethy ſelfe, Melpomens mulicke fings, 
By making Kings poorevaſlals, vaſſals kings. 
Times paſt, thy crueand Machiauellian Race, 
Conſtrain'd the Horſe, to ſerue the eruile Aſſe, 


Superficial ſyllogiſmes c propounding ſtill, 


| Wreſted Truths key toopethy cankred Will, 


Thy quelling hand ſuppreſſed huge-growne Okes, 
T abide the of baſe-bred Pefants ſtrokes, | 


Poyſoning the fluent ſtreames of Honors Spring, 
With thy infectious venim'd aſpiſh ſting 

(If Richard had not bene by Enuie bn 

Braue Bucchinghams had neuer loſt his head.) 
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Thou pale-fac'd Fate, thou Miniſterof harmes, 

 Tnucigling Dienwithſuppos'dAlarmes : + {+4 

Then,when the wide-mouth'd Beaſts purſude-in chaſe 

The light-foot Roe, tripping with nimblepace, 

Teeſcape the chaps of thoſe Harenting hounds, 

Stript through the Plaines of Dians ſporting grounds: 

But yet the yels of their foot-following cries, 

Incens'd the Goddefle with adeepe furmiſe;, 

That, through ber Walkes without reſpett be rower, 

| Spoiling her ſiluer Fountaines, Shades and grones. 
Whercat ſhe ſtorming, ſnatchrher ſtiffe.fteel'd bow, 

With quiuer-bearing Might did wound this Ree: 

O Dian faire, yet foule diſaſtrous Lucke, 

Tofoile faire-Play in foiling of this Backe! 

So ſoone as he receiu'd this lerhall blow, 
Heartr-trembliag Feare, and Senſe-appalling Wo, 
Rudely ruſhe through the Heard diſturbed-wiſe, 

With vlulations, ſhrikes, and Mandracke-cries: 
Thus woodly ranging, theſe exclaims foorth powred: 
T he Beautie of our beanteous Breed's deflowred! 

The Syluanes eyes iſtil'd pure chriſtall Teares, 
And Dians Nympbhs rent their disſheauled haires: 
The Cedar (mal-content)hung downe his head, 
The dwarffie Shrub did quake aſtoniſhed: 
Th'aſpiring hils ſad mournfull murmures ſended, 
The dales cride (woes) beforetheir woes were ended; 
Their daughter Eccho with her tripled Tong, 

Did Tel-talc-like reduplicate this wrong: 
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Through rocks and groues this tatling newes did flit 
Which caus'd the concau'd mee ring. os 

Pan wakening with theſe vniverſall cries, 

Began to tan Tragedies; 

And isflockes on champion ground, 
Eſpi his # Faire ke downe with mortall wound. 
Then b ng Feare enwrapt his hart, 

Each actual! Senfeforgat toad his part, 

And Natures fundtions ſlackttheir vſuall charge, 
From whence lifes Organs force free paſſage large. 
Thus ouer-quel'd withpalſey-quincring Dread, 

Pluckt vpthe ſluce and floud-gates of his head, 

From whence guſh'd foorth a Pleni-tide of teares, 
Which trickling down,hurl'd RE his ſnow-white 
But vitall Motions being reduc'd (hairs. 
Inioyn'd Hearts-bloud to courſe th euery veinc; 
Then Si Sand Words (contus'd) did iſſuc foorth, 
Like bluſtring ſtormes from cloud-diſpelling North : 
Ech word breath'd fighs,cach ſigh braith'd our a word, 
Euen as the treaſuric of his Thoughts was ſtor'd: 
While blaſting Feare,his branching Nerues did kill, 

. Quaueredthis Srinvcs his ruſticke Lill. 

Thus he began: What Death- prefagin Starre? 
What monſtrous Meteor, orſphzri bs 
Whatblacke diſaſtrous Planet blaſts from skie 
Tinfe&rheſe woods? Whar — Deſtinic 
Hath thus conſpird my Paragon to 
My flockes chiefe Guide,Conductor of m—_ 


«+ While 
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Light Eaſe to my burdened harr, 
Dat yr won ada 

Sap to the Plants, fiweet luſtre to each Flower, 

Faire Flore's Toy ſeatedin fragrant bower: 

Phebe intraild him with alouc-ſicke grace, 

And witha ſmile Tit«#adorn'd his face. 

Ver; (weet Bloſſome, Dephne's faireſt Faire, 

Queene Clores Pride, an Natures beſt-fram'd Heire; 
Nay, Natures (elfe, her ſelfe hath foil'd to frame him: 
Bur Sighs haue drown'd my Tong, it cinot name him: 


Silence ſcares yp my lips notopen, 
ce my brains haue broke 


raging 
But oh, what foaming flouds beate gainſt my breſt* 
How arethe waters of woes increas d: 


Now = 4g pn, war ks 
I muſt ſpeakel, with PjiOagoras Ring 
Neceſtie rules 4 King, 


My mouth were ſeal 
ied panes a red Crna 
ewes ph didanimate thy teene* 

——— 
Toſtictha thattripe on {c Al land: 
Ore- RIEneng 
Ore.rul'd;e ruling Thrall. 
O would ena we want aro, 
Flr" noms pn ne ans wr 
O thatthineeyes had flackttheir inſtant ſight, 
be Pets a 
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A ccurſt that Bird, who mn 
N extto that Shaft, whoſe rooce of whisking wing, 
S- its quaffing Iuice, till Ioy with Sorrow ſingeth, 
E ke rules the Earth, and carths Confufionbringeth: 
R aiſing vp one, baſcly deieRting other, 
And ſowing Variance twixt Manand his brother: 
I ſay accurſt, who beates her flaggering wing, 
To make it{ing and weepe,to weepe and ſing, 
| O rhatthy gimble fingers wide had ſlipped, 
Til he mightthrough ſome vncouthpaths haueskipped 
From dintof Dart, remote a diſtant ſpace 
From plotting Foxe, Wolfe,and abicted Ale. 
Wiſhes are wind: ay me, that Darling's ſlaine, 
Whoſe crimſon bloud thy chriſtal brookes doth ſtaine. 
His waxen Shape ſotrue proporrti 
Liues now to Joe, to rurall Syluanes dad, 
Whoonce was deem'd (before this tragicke part) 
The pure ſ{ubſiſting Eſſence of thy heart. - - 
The Satyres left their Cels raffoord him dutie, 
' The Faunies leapt, as rauiſhed with his beautie, 
The forreſt gods rude ruſticke Carols chanted, 
| Theietting Birds on ſpraies and branches vanted : 
Warbling his praiſe, this ſweer-ſtretche ſtraine did ſing: 
T hisis the king of Heards, the heard: great King. | 
Oncethou we grant himlicence free toroue, 
Through cuery valley,mountaine,ſhade and grouc; 
As raptin ſpriteto view ſo fairea Creature, Mon 
Of Lincaments diuine and famous Feature : 
To 
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To Heavu'n adiur'd, inEarth admirdofall, | 
Adom'd with Vertues Metaphyſicall: | 
Varill the Wolfe, ſlic Foxe, and Aſſe withcharmes, 
Rung inthinecares Enuics extent alarmes. 
Oft hauel ſcene the Wolfe of lambes make 
The arr > —_— — er ſwift Hart at 
And piercing-fighted Eagle ſoare above, ' . 
To fixe his tallants on the mournfull Doue: 
(Tho h theſe be Accidents afſiduall , 
Yetin their kind th'appeare eyrannicall:) 
But neuer ſaw two Gemels Ng other, 
Orſymbolizing ſhapes deuoure their brother: 
Yet (Dian)thou haſt {poild thy ſelfe in ſpilling 
This guiltleſſe bloud, and-kil'd thy ſelfe inkilling: 


For Nature in this morall _—_— ſhowes, | 
Precedent hen 7 ha#t on purſe wing Woes,  -( ſhaft 
Thou mightſt haue aym'd thy deep Hart-wounding 


luſt at the Wolfe and Foxe,who flunke with craft 
Through a ,toſpoile the harmleſſe flocks, 
Tearing theit lambes, who skipt on te rockes: 
This done, came crooching with a courtly grace, 
As masked Homagers with Janvs face: 

Fierce Leopards in works, yet Lambes in wotds, © 
Theit Enterpriſes, enter-piercing ſwords; 

Vulturs mthought, yet Dees in ſemblant graces, 
Monſters within, without faire- painted Faces, 
Honying their Tongs with Angels proteftations, 
Poyſon'dtheir Hearts with diucls difſimulations;, 
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Nay Sphinx nor Protess (turn'd tocolours ftrange,) 
Could change in time, as they with 7 ive wold : = 
Thou mightſt haue rouz'd the burden-bearing Aſſe, 
Who ſtriu'd timmure him ſelfe midſt farning grafle, 
Vniill with yeares the Lion's ouer-worne, 
Then calcitrates him with inſulting ſcorne: 
Who neigh'd tp mouca Smile,laden with pride, 
_ loath'd ofall thy virgin-Nywphs belide. 
He ecking ſhelter in Afinerwa's Tower, 
oo diſtillation of " y__ ſhower; . 
ſtning Ecchoes, , to inort, 
Cine their ratlings to Diana's Cont | 
This feruile-ſolide-Lumpe plods backe againe, 
Toblab what Newes with Dian didremaine. 
This fawning Drudge in ponderousgold did ſwim, 
Like Marius moiles, who toyl'd,yer flickeand trim, 
Supporting ay light Courtiers onerous icaſts, 
As Natures bond-ſlaues, borne to beare like Beaſts. 
For Pall ſpurning him from out her Hall, 
Cride: Get thee hence, I know thee not, nor ſhall: 
And Mars did ſcorne, that ſuch a dul-pac'd Iade, 
Should be officious to his warlike Trade: 
Yethou didſt grant him an admitment free, 
To betheP to falſe Forgerie. (trudged, 
Theſe bloud-fivorne Beaſts vnto their Dens ſcarce 
Bur ſtill with Enuic this Herts ſwiftneſſe grudged : 
(Conſulting with grim * Meſonyxion) * Midnight. 
Obſeru'd his footings,and rang'd tracks cachone: 


And 


WY 


>» wt 


Tane Pawan. T7 


Yer oral Ty Pang pups nlrarey Free 


| Wh ſtceled heir fangs, androokerber Sand, 
| Wich ea aan Trp mag = EeTTT 
Buchi \ 
Yeri a wan Bye, 
Faire. | 
Foule ering Furs Faire, Truth ureosly Trecherie: | 
Thus Diez deckt with monſtrous Semblancie, 


But the ſole ſolace of myſoule, is this, 
Betwixt their Kinds roppole Awtitheſs: 
Albcit, anne © y Deſtinies was chac'd, 
Andinbri ana qv, mot 
Yetin his wy ao (wi Lig era) 

Great lov rferues in or a Gant ie meat: 
run os Ont ey mnt es 
OfHeau'n abieRted, loath'd of earthly Eye. 

A ſecond Faire ſhall ſpring from our his bloud, 

| Whoſe branchin hornes ſhall beautifie the wood; 
Whom ile range imfrom Wolfes and Tyge ——, 
Each Nymphand Satyre lend him their 

Whiles thes Of ſpring flinke lily to their 

I. Agaſt, to looke on Satyres, N bps 

Ga Thus Pe» ore-wearied with this taking ſtile, 
With whiſpring Silexcebreaths himſelfe awhile, 

* And bids the Nymphs from neighbor-caues arife, 
Tololemaize the Heards kings ha in 


Her ſelfe ſeem'd not her ſelfe, ſhe was not be. 
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cnn _s _ 

To ferch bis flockes vp Fees Foe - 
Burſoft "Fiſt we,ro0 ft chow poſteſt on, 


T ime bids \Rangei in this ſterne 1d:(ron : 1W 4 

Conclude with Time, whe Time c6cludes witly thee, 

For Times and Motions muſt concluded be: ... 1 

Muſlicke with Timeaffoords fiweet harmonic, 

Andas vnited natine Twinnes agree: ., 

Bur this was Enuies harſh-diſcordant Song, ' + | 

To make Time waſh his checkes andcreepe along; 
Enuie g0 ray viperous word'sno Law, 

Thy Toad-lik reeling looke's not woonha ſtraw, 

Thou canſt notnow Defame , Depaſe, Depriue; 

Truth (cales thy wals, thy kin odome cannotthriue: 

Shenow diſpels whitc 0 fromthy face, 

And elcuates her Throne by thy diſgrace: 

For Phebss Lute deſcants a new-found note, 

Whereat Tjme skips, and turnes his Protean cotc. 
Now may the flocks ſecurely range atlarge; 

For love himſelfe of them hath taken | 

Now tenderLambes may skip from out their pens, | 

While Romiſh Tygers ſliake into their dens; 


Like wandring Spirits midſt the drearie Night, 


Whoſe Apparitions do abhorre the a 

Charming poore Foſters with their Magicke Spels, 
Till the grea- Hunt ſhalrowzethem bom their Cels: 
For now-Apello takes his Lute in hand, 

Time lcapeth on with Toy, and ſcornesto ſtand. 
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As Foxes nown anters thepremaine, 
Scraping cach'duftieconcaue'sh _ veg, 
For purride Argntneats,co-b 
Gain Heau nat ſelec; yer frildrhemſclues confure, 
As ſlipperie Ecleswith ſound bfdreadfull thunder , 
Scud from their Hikes, and Rparateaſunder: 
So of they 1 our their flimic caues, 
Plungd in themndbt ring waucs; 
Flurtring like Schrich-owleson thecraggie rockes, 
Yell foorth Efara'sto thair ſeriſlefſe , 
They laſh foorth Idarhſome libelsaf Confeſle, 
With foules-ſeduciogrriuialt Treatiſes, 
Sofarre vnhe tofauta Chriſtian, 
As is the Turkiſh rruthlefle Loren, 
The march as Maskers indiſquifed ſhapes, 
Tofling their Beads with trickslike mimicke Apes: 
Or Corniſh chaughs;/that in theirneſts do eharter, 
Neither to Reaſon; Senſe, or anymatter: Hh 
To Seigneur Cr#xtuth hote. brearh'd 
As wr es anemone wrt re. re 
An Altar apt forſuctra Sacrifice, 
For what they craue, his Worſhipne're denics: 
Theplace is Shame, through MalefaQtion, 
And there with Shame they ſhare Deuorion. 
Now hath th'7ia{zan Serpent caſt her ſting, 
And woundedlies by Lam s, faire Albions King, 
Whom, Heau'ns protee from fawning Gzats'scrue, 
That turne (with monſtrous Time) to Protean hue ; 
7 I 2 


Go Timeisa Turne-coate. 

Or as bright Comets, whoſe blaze laſteth pure 

No longer, then their exhal'd Fires endure: 

Or Helbicks fits, now hote, now cold within, 

Now burnes the heart,now frigerares theskin. 
Extirpate Traitors, 6 heau'ns 

The craftieCounſels of CHebitophel, 

The ſoothing Humor of each «Ms 

Thatby Dlarloquenceſeckes his aero aie: 


Who long expected 
_— with mer; hr ok Abien doome: 
cring their face wi 

Serge Fed wnkande rote: ie, 
To trucidate and murther Prince arid Peere, 
Whoſebloud, both Godand man eſteeme moſt deare. 
Theſe are Hlufions ſprung from P 
Theſearcthe fruitcsof falſe Imagerie, 
In Nomine leſs, yettheir facts muſt riſc, 
O ſleight Preludiam to their Tragedies: 
Their ations are exhauſt from Puritic, 
. Yerpradtiſenought bur diveliſh Trecherie. 
Are theſe Deuotions? nay, Deluſions, 
pores. _ their owne Deſtrudtions 

tno man Romes H bearing wa 
For Albions Herewl's crops bis heads NM 
One Head entiredothon f his ferry AY 
Which will be broke by Jawes owne royall hand. 

For 
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For Phebus hath denis dan heav'nly note; + 

To make T#we laugh, and rurne his Sphr Cote, - 
But harke;me thi voice diuine, 

Ecchoes the mountaines of the <M#ſesnine: 

Stay,genious Maſe,thy ouer-tired teame, 

Ceaſc todiſcuſſe vpon ſodeepe a Theame: 


een Loren 


eA Panypericall Idilion pronounced to 
the Citic of London before the entrance 
of her lang-expeticd Comfort. 
Ow Londonriſc from dreadfull 
Ofdarke diſaſtrous deepe DeſtruQion, 
Whercin thou didſt imbrace foule hood-wankt Night, 
Prodigious horror, indigence of light,” 
And Senſe-appalling Feare, with ſhort-drawnebreath, 
Faſtgripd betwixtthe chaps of rauenous Death: 
—_ PIES w6drous works oppoſed were, 
Each Planet, and incomprehended Sphore, 
The reſtleſſe Poles, andhigh- Starrer, 
Againſt thy Pride conſpired direfull warres: 
Apollo mask'd his face with beames of bloud, 
trembling Phe exanimared ſtood: 
With ioyntagree thus adunited all , 
, To aptare thee with perfidious thrall, Ns 
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Erect thy bruiſed ſtormie-bartred head, [/ 


Baſcly delededlike the high- Read, 1 

Or nate plains, whereFerbids werebound; 
Whoſe ſtemsarevrgdtokiſſerhe foule-facdground: 
When as the furious Firevinh diſcontents, /,. 
(Included dloſemidit liquid Elements,)- ; 
Along(t the ſphzrie Fraredoth "i 24 (1 
With burningire to find ſome: our; 
Atlaſtbreakes through with roarings violent, 
Like toa Lion in ſome dungeon an pow” 
And then diſſolucs thar gralſcyrpogealed 

To fierce tempeſtuous hajle NE GW tkes, 

Then Aolks ope's his ventcdanters dorpe; *- iP Of 
That curl'd-hatr'd Boreas the wotld may free 
Whole ſteele-(trong breath dath penetrate the rockes, 
Difturbes Dametas and confounds his flagkes: © * 
Afﬀfrighting Nature with celcſtiall Thungex, ..; 

Andfto = A ne alunder.. | 
Whereat huge Es qujmroudbillogeeriſe, 

And imple; Tomrgontontthedl 7 "YR 
The {inewic Oake with feare fals flatto nd, 
Earths Center tremblerh ar this terrible und. 

But when atone Heire tranſcends his Light, -- 

From queene Arora's chriſtall Pallace t 

Gazing about the Warldwith chearefull Yes 
Intrailes the Earth with robesof Maieſtie, 

Intreates the vpright-to ans toſing,... 


Thelow-laid grafle plants to ſpring: 
Inſtruding 
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Inſtrutting 0Hanby courſe from Eaſtro Welt, 
Toriſc with Zabowr,and liedowne with Reſt: 
Then boaſts queene eFloyein her fragrantbed, 
Who carſtdid rempeſts ruined.” | 
Sothau, fith Heau'n reſpeRs thy mournfull mone, 
From the high Solium of tones _— Throne; 
Spreading tis glorious beames 0 uickning Grace, 
Vpon thy wotul ſtorm-bear withered face: ' 
Sucke vigor from his nouriſhing feruentraies, 
He yeelds thee life; yeeld him immortal praiſe, 
Sin as the.Load-ſtone, drew this Plague vpon thee, 
And ſins expultfion, muſtespell itfrom thee; 
= unds the Cauſe; & ludgmentframes mhEffcR, 
wage thEfficient, Sin thou muſt reieRt: 
Hadſichou not fin'd, d,Feau 'thad notcride, >Repent; 
Where raignes no ſin, thirt etues no 
Rig vpthy Barke ſplircthrough with ſtorms of woes, 


- Saile to the port where Puttolur orefiowes;* 


Condenſt from 7 melis nhoWnt iti Lydia land; 
Where golden graudll guilds the filver ſand- 
Flouriſhin ſpire of iterdiftinig Fate, ©/ 

Reduce thine Honor w-hjs auncient Nate, 
Lacheſis now (who carſd{o ſwiftly ſpurt) 
May fit and reft, hertediousraske is done: 


For migts; lower "(fo jupiarking) oreſhowes 


The 
Tolie —— -weys ANON 
ptingsabouc. 


Diſtilling from wh' 
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Achuno bei en mt, | 


 AnmaduciioD 


Abe the thee En ablort-deach one: 
So,as he 'dI with Increaſc, 
Doth mitigate it with a ſyeet Surceale, 

PE mono 
To Europe eyes extend thy golden beames. 
Andas the Satyres skipping cach ſtreet 
Ofauncient Rome, with th Orphan muſicke ſweet, 
Souriding Amphyons quickening fimphonic, 
Threatnedthedeathof Mareas Avtpmie: *rheGadieſe 
Solet * Ewterpeon theaduerſe party _ 
Plucke vp her ſprite, and eur 
Tin Fuſe Qrecith help ocood mit, 
And(: wer + = 
Thy Spiel anita 
NRLIIIY 

Jeaview thy Gor, (Bow bim exif) 
Een ther doth his long-loſt child, | 
Jer apa) ne ms 
| -tcoungd T penetrate ey 

Lb concS in Molchefim 
Let Aues dimme the Meteors of the skie: 
Eero lth Town 
Each creaturecry: God ſave king Lawn s $55 g7.460: 
Eccbo, the tatling Re Moi 
Shalcenecha 


For 


TAGAYVOS <1 


Sol 


That they thy ſtreets with Rarities may fill. 
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Wear wp on, 
Whereat Time v4 I 
When worthic Han, Lodo fi 
NR nk cr the fringe 
with ore-ſwaying _ 
Soi RN Fane 'din the Romadines . 
OD him with ſhoures and cries; 
So picrct chin vaſt aire beneath the skies, 
Lay 7 nee nm, © ey: 
ſuch clam'rous noiſe andthundring ſound. 
oO ar redapr oe Aﬀection, 
Sc refute anderueSubichon 


w 
_ _ 
"I - pa 
- 
” . 


As to his Throne he _— 
Thy Maſes low with Archimedes Skill, 


For when young Cate that braue Remare Peere, 
With his wel-manned ſhips - 7 ary neare 
The Syr «cuſan walles ſtrong fortifide 

By Archimedes caution were deerige: 
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They full refolu'd to raze them flatto ground, 


By him ſuch warlike Engines rare were found, 
(Which from the Tower thereofhis Art downe ſent) 
Who turn their ſtrong-built Barkes circumferent - 
With bottomes vpward, drawne from out the fount, / 
And caſt vpen the high-confronting mount: 

He fram'da Doue of wood by Artſo rare, 

That for ſome ſpace perpended midl(t the aire 
Seeming aliue, and counterpois'd ſo right, 

Was thought to flie, moſt ſtrange to humane fight, 

So ſhall thy Maſes from ſweet Sapience, 

Infuſe their Thoughts with powerfulHnfluence: 


Thelearn'd Thali« that doth on Pernaſſe dwell, 
Shall Nectar _ from Aganyppes well, 
That they with deepe Deſigns may mone delight, 


ond the motions of ſharpe Reaſons ſight: 

From midſttheir Rarities ſhall Cahope ſing: 
Great King of kings, proted king laws our King. 

Now genious Muſe, drinke of Ca#alzan Springs, 
Then ſoarc aloft with ſwift Pegsſian wings, 
And mounting Euolence to th ingenious braine; 
-Therebid thy turret-climing ſprite remaine: 
Suruive thy Thoughts, ereall the Mufick's done, 
With Pallas daunce in this Idilion: 
Let Phebus tauiſhing Lute thy Muficke be, 
Salute great Pa» with this Pawyeerie. 

Divine Apollo, Harbinger to love, 


To Earth deſcend from mouing ſpheres aboue, 
With 
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With thy bright Chariot, by proud Eos led, 
Where nh» Queenes are high enthronized; 
That they as Guards may waite with rare delight, 
On Albions Ceſars ized ſprite, 
Let faire*Sophia ſeate the chiefeſt part, *;r iſdome. 
In the Bed-chamber of his peereleſſe heart, | 
That by conuerſe ſhe may pure Mowons lend, 
From whenceall Motions draw ſucceſlefullend. 
Let loucly* Phreneſis with cleare Diamonds dighr, *>,, 
Beguer reſident fore his Princely fight; dece, 
Feeding with her bright Shine his piercing Eye, 
To ſearch the drifts of wreſting Sophiſtrie: 
Solincere Truth (hall chicue the hand, 
Ore-topping Yice, while ſhe amaz d doth ſtand, 
Ler*_Melos tune her filuer-ſounding Song, **carcad 
Within the groues of his minds Motion, 
That Heau'ns Aſtres, ſacred queene of Grace, 
Tuſt meaſures there may tread with loftie trace, 
* Soter, vnſheath thy neuer-danted {word , *r-flice, 
Strike downe-right Blowes,as full-cyes can affoord, 
With ſtrict atrendancgon his right {ide ſtand, 
Mercy on left, taſſwage thy rigorous hand, 
And counterpoiſe thy ſcales with Paritic, 
Reiccting ſquint-eyed Partialitic: 
Then ſhall thy Deitie be ador'd of all, 
Congratulated both of great and ſmall. 
As bright-eyed*E re Pheabus Page, *Do-fr, 
Attends his Maiſters ſweating Pilgrimage, 
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Sliding vpright with burning flames accrude, 

And then deſcends till his hote raske be done, 
Towards the Weſts extracted Horizon, 

Solcttheſe glorious Emprefſles attend 

Vpon his Acts, from Alpha tothe cnd, 

Thar by their Condu@ he may view the way, 

To dignific his Throne, and Scepter ſway: 

Purſuing till his princely Thoughts with ſpeed, 
That their rich fruites thEuent may alwaics feed. , 
As'Numa was ſuppos'd to ſpendeach day 

In deepe conuerling with Egeria ; 

By whoſeaduiceheconſtituted T awes, 

Conſforting tothe Vulgar ſorts applauſe: 

So by ſweet Conference with all oftheſe, 
Shall he preſcribe his Lawes, Ads, and Decrees; 
Which in their good Succefle ſhall ſtand vprighr, 
Fore mightie Jove,fore Heau'n and humane ſight, 
Then Albion thou, abundantly increaſe 

In Wealth, Tranquilitie, and 1oyfull Peace : 

For that's true Peace, which 1«s to kingdomes brings, 
Kings ſubied totheir Lawes, not Lawesto Kings. 

+ Now Mercurie, furnam'd Towne, * Light-ſoot. 
Plumethy light wings, make haſt, notime delay; 

Bz ſwifter then Palladins Perſian, 

Thar through the Remazine Confines quickly ran 
To T heodoſus, wherehe did remaine, 

Shewing, T he Romaines had the Perſians ſlaine: 


Deſiſt 


Deſiſt not then (if 
To thruſt this Motto inthe 
| his Threze, 


each one: 


refleting Beames; 
Protradt thy courſe from burning /d#sbill, 
Commaund thy burniſht coach to wander ſtill 
Vnder the ſ{tarricRound, and third 

Till Earth be crown'd with Angels dignitie, 
Great Courtof Heau'nthy $ counite. 
Tadorne his heart with crownes of true Delight 


That neighbour-kings admiring at his ſtate, 


| His Princely ſteps may ſtriveto imitate; 


And that by Soueraignebliſſe his Raigne maybe 
A rare Memoriall to Eternitic. WF 


O blisfull Concorg bred in Heau'ns pure breſt, 


For Albions ſacred and afſured Reſt, 

By Joze, whorules the 1 

By thy Decree, that gloriovs power doth lie, * 
With ſweer Accord to keepe the pugnantſtars, 
And cachfoule Planet from diſaſtrous wars, 
Celeſtiall Exs, that Earths Ensfram'd of nought, 
Andby Creation, Light from Darkneſſe brevght: 
K 3 


Time isaTurne-coate, &9 


name)” 
of Fame: 
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Thou that reftn'd thoſe vitallElements, : 
From the canfuſed Cheer quiriteſſence: 

By whom we liue, reſpire, moue, ſtand, and be; 
Compoundedof indifferent Qualitie. 

Thou that commandft Heau'ns to moue 
Vpon the diſtant Poles, the Sphzres abouc 

To turne with meaſured Courſe, and neuer ſtay 
From Agitation neither Nightnor Day: 
Yetinthe midſt, haſt chou fram'd ſo faſt, 

That ſhall perdure,till Heau'ns huge Frame doth waſt, 
Thou art that Firſt, and laſt things doſtpretend, 
Yer ſans Beginning, and withoutan End: 

Thy glorious Powerdoth comprehend each one, 
Yer comprehended canſt thou be ofnone. . 

Thou did(t the mountaine Ararat, 
(Wheathe wide World in blind-fold Deluge fate) 
Toentertaine the wauc-toſt Arke with Reſt, 
From whence each Kind abundantly increaſt, 

In thee,in thee ſuch powerfull glorie bides, 

From thee ſuch Lenitie and Friendſhip ſlides, 

As may commaund this Y ziverſe to bend, 

As morrall Es can never comprehend. 

By thy Decree the luſtie Cedars ſpring, 

The bloomie Yer abundant fruites doth bring: 

Thou doſt increaſe the grouthof Sommers ſeed, 

For to ſupply the breeme-fac'd Winters need: 

Thoudoſt inſpirethe hearts of peercleſſe Peeres, 


In ripening Youth to chuſe their flouriſhing __ F 
| "An 
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Time tsa Turne-coate. 
«© Andlooke how faſt to Death Mas payes his due, 
* So faſt againedoſt thou his Stocke renue, 
As by this Preſident Albion now may ſee, 
Who doth inioy I a wn sroyall Maicſtic: 

To whom wiſh long long and bappic Raigne, 
Wherein he may the Goſpell pure maintaine; 
Old Neftors yeares (0 Heau'ns) lethim excell, 
And bea Fathergraue in 1ſrael. 
Grant ſacred ove his Stocke to ſtand, 
'4- His Branch to flouriſh in faire Alb;os Land, 

Solong as Titentreades Heau'ns filuer tracke, 

To ance T imes compleat Zodiacke: 
Till Time himſelfe lcaueturning ofhis cote, 
And Phabus ceaſeto ſtrike Time.rauiſhing note, 
Thus each true Engliſhheart ſincerely pray: 
And he that ſcekes his Perſon to betray, 
Fierce Proſerpine with her Daughters three, 
Shall dragge his ſoule to cole-blacke T artarie; 
Toft Hades, orthedarkeſt Hell, 
'* Wherenoughtbut Diuck and damnedSpirits dwell: 
Meanetimgmy genious Hſe this Note ſhall ſing: 
Heau'ns proſper | a un $, the Britens lawfull King. 


CECINL 


71 


Nunc ibo interes, & Pernaſſi in rapibuz altir, 
Donec Muſaiteruns tnbeat me extre, latebo, 
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PASTORALL PANEGYRICKS; . 


Iacobo Regizterna Gloria. | 


1 » Winters wracke the torrents rage and flow, 

A nd ſbeapheqrds forc dto leaue their pleaſant rockes, 
C old-wrinkled ſeated in his brow, 

O at bids them drine their weather-beaten Flockes, 
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T arne wn brieht Titan cloud. 

E wild Cremonian Saw, * Rong 
Nome feng red and ſearching for ber prey, 


onertbrow; 


ht cam obtaine but 
| A rocks ann le ſrfein dc 


G reat Cedar ſpread, in laſting ns, 
L canes, Viburnes, Flywers | Allhat Wolters praiſe, 
O ar Agyimeizaty, and Aſtrza's K 
R ecrown'd be thou with neuer-fads 1s Baies: 
I » Albions Gree, flouriſh thy royal Bloud, 
A long 4s Rivers flow, and Cedars bud, 


Aftra Deo nil maius habent,nil Czſare terra: 
Sic C—_—_ NED. 
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Anna valeat 6s 


A ſtrza peeping from the rhie, 
N yr no gaz'd to 0 pie 
N ature worke her owne Deſparre , 
A nd foile her ſelfe to frame that Faire. 
V p Flockes and dance ruſticke Swaines, 
= Ufpag ant flowers adorne the plains: 
L oe, Afirza comes at hand , 
(E ver Lucina by her fland: ) 
A ſtraa zlideth from the aire 
To quill the Groues, ſhe faire#t Faire 
R enmes the Plants yecures the Sprayes, 
E ternall be her Crowne of Bayes. 
G aze may the Sunwith Me Love Bri bt, 
E n darke doth ſhe ſurps Pi Light: 
ow ſweet Muſes rebel 
A ſtraza trip on earthly Mold. 


Semper vireſcas, 
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Henricus Princeps vivat. 


phr _—_ from your ſilaer like, 
with goldew pra: 

Sf, yur ”_ Cels farſake: 

beard from Rivers raiſe: 


| 3 V nto that Starre that deignes to glide theſe waies. 
| Þ = wb hy, Ben come bring 
| aris, # hab iy, Berw/nomn 

R enolne thy Lils, tripping amengſt theſe flowers, 
I wſuſe rave T uwes, and rurall Pans ſing: 

N ote his bright Face, 

C ombindwith Grace: 

E ? babe alerts, 


T #8 - awd toearth « Load-ſtarre ſcene, 


Semper ſplendeſcas, 
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Lzta fit iſta Dies, totumgz canenda per orbe, 
QuaPrincepsnobis Rexq;lacosvs erit. 
Plebs pia cumg;pia lztetur plebe Senatus: 
Redde Deogrates ANGL14 totatuo. 
Attulirilla Dies teflis miſeriſq; Leuamen, 
Er Lumen czcis, attulirilla Dies. 
Tempora temporibus muranturtriſtia lztis, 
Succedunt ſummis Gaudia iumma Malis, 
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